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FINLAND. 

^AST over the fields blows 
the cold breath of Boreas. 
" Whence come you, im- 
petuoua traveller ? " 

" I come from the far 
north — from the snowy 
peaks of Lapland. I was 
bom yesterday, within a gloomy ravine, on the 
confines of eternal snow, and am now essaying 
the strength of my wings in a flight across the 
plains. Yes, lad, my journey was lonesome 
and protracted, for your country- is both broad 
and long. I must now rest awhile in the foliage 
of the spruce-firs." ■ 
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2 SNOWDBOPS. 

^^ Yes, fleet wind, our land is great, you needs 
must rest. I stood one day on yonder lofty hill 
near the lake, and everywhere increasing vistas 
of hills and dales, woods and marshes, fields, 
lakes, and meadows, and homesteads expanded 
before my view, and my heart beat with joy 
that this is my native land— my own dear 
Finland/' 

** But, poor lad," answered the wind, ** your 
Tiew does not extend very far ; your country is 
larger than can be embraced by one horizon. I 
rose early yesterday, just at dawn, and on the 
rosy wings of the morning breeze I hied across 
the wild and desolate wolds of Lapland. I in- 
haled the vapours of the marshes, and sent the 
snow-wreaths whirling about the antlers of the 
reindeers, of which a large herd stampeded 
across the big mere of Enarey, and made the ice 
crackle under the swift tread of their agile feet. 
I proceeded on my way, arriving at the furthest 
northern bourn, where the com ripens on the 
banks of wild coursing streams, and I flew over 
sombre forests- of vast extent, and calm lakes, 
until I reached the true home of the cranberry, 
and soon after to the place where rye begins to 
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grow ; there I listened to the fall of the axe in 
the woods, and the din of the waterfall as it 
worked the timbers into planks at the saw-mill. 
After which I found people began to arrange 
their houses into long rows, forming streets and 
cities, and where the vessels spread their white 
wings in the ports eager to fly abroad. But as 
jet I had not come far in your large country. 
I pursued my course and soon came to where 
the flax grows, and the nuts cluster in the hazel- 
trees. Then first I had reached the middle 
of Finland. After this I journeyed to more 
southern tracts, where fruit hangs on the trees 
in the autumn, and where lime-trees and beeches 
spread a cool shelter against the sun-rays. At 
last I arrived at this place, where thrives the 
oak, and where the juicy cherries ripen, and big 
vessels sail from shore to shore, and the genial 
breath of the south greets me on the sea-shore. 
Your country is so vast that the fleet swallows 
arrive three weeks earlier in the spring to their 
homes on the southern hills, than those of their 
fellows who migrate to the northern valleys ; and 
when, in the month of July, dark night already 
begins to steal over the regions where the cherry- 
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tree grows, you will find the nights of the far 
north, where the cranberry flourishes, still bright 
as dayhgl^t, bhthe with song and joy. But» 
good-bye," said the wind, ** I can stay no longer, 
for to-morrow night I mean to scatter the 
oranges that grow at the foot of Mount Etna ; 
so farewell." And he floated away on his broad 
wings in company with the clouds. 

But I looked far off across the blue bosom of 
the lake, and at the dark fringing of the forest 
.behind, and the fields and the distant hamlet 
with the -church-spire glittering in the sunlight. 
I knew that the lake was multiplied into a 
thousand lakes, intertwined among endless 
forests and fields, and that hamlets and fanes 
were counted by the hundred ; and I repeated to 
myself with heartfelt joy : ** Behold our country ! 
God must have had some hidden meaning in 
creating so vast and so beautiful a land. Oh, 
that I could solve the mystery ! " 

*' Easy enough," twittered the winchat from 
a bough quite near at hand ; ^^ those that dwell 
in a great country ought to pray that their 
thoughts may, too, grow great ; and those that 
dwell in a beautiful land ought to have pure and 
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hnmble hearts ; but it can be united, for the 
truly great are always humble at heart." 

**Now I understand," I answered, "if we 
suffered ourselves to be governed by pride and 
false ambition, and outward appearances, our 
country would say to us : * I myself am simple 
and humble ; my pine -woods clad in eternal 
verdure are as plain and sombre in their attire as 
ancient foresters; my mountains are primitive 
grey, but iron is their marrow ; my thousand 
lakes reflect more the splendours of heaven than 
of earth ; my dells and meadows bear testimony 
each spring to the victory of life over death ; 
such is true ' greatness— take thou example of 
me.' " 

Yes, dear country, you are right; I will try 
to emulate you. I remember a parable, though 
I know not who first told it ; maybe it was a 
soft echo from the wood against the grey hills, 
when the waves have fallen asleep and the stars 
look benignly down upon the sylvan scene. 
Listen to its recital. 

There once lived a family of many children 
together, under the protection of their excellent 
and beautiful mother. She gathered them all 
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around h^, and blessing them, said : '^ My 
darling little children, I love you dearly ; I 
procure for you food and clothes, a cradle for 
yon when smaU, and a home for you when you 
grow up ; also a grave when you leave this life. 
I sang ballads for you when I nursed you in 
my lap ; I guided your first steps and taught 
you usefol knowledge. Sometimes you thought 
that I was a stem mother, and true it is I have 
not fooUshly spoilt you with comfort and luxury ; 
I have taught you to work and to endure, in order 
that you might gain strength both of body and 
soul. And now I ask you to love me even as 
I have loved you : work for your mother through 
your whole life, work and pray for her. I am 
poor, but you can enrich me ; I am grieving, but 
you can gladden me ; I feel chill, but you can 
cause my blood to glow ; I dwell in darkness, 
but you can bring light to shine upon me. Will 
you promise me this my children, and I vrill pray 
God to grant you wisdom and happiness for the 
sake of your filial love ? " 

"Yes, yes," answered the children, and went 
all to their different avocations in life. But 
some of them soon grew tired of their work» 
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became lazy and fell asleep ; others were gay 
and merry, and ran in pursuit of gaudy butter- 
flies across the pleasant meadows ; some felt 
ashamed of their mother's poverty, and took 
service with their neighbours, where they were 
better provided for ; yea, there were even those 
amongst them who. were such vile traitors that 
they would have sold their mother's demesne to 
foreign buyers — like as the sons of Jacob sold 
their brother Joseph to the Egyptian merchants. 
But again, some of them worked from early 
dawn till nightfall, from their very childhood to 
their grave, for the name and happiness of their 
mother, and some of them even sacrificed their 
lives to save her from the clutches of robbers by 
whom she was threatened. 

Again their mother called them around her 
saying: ** Children, I will now bestow my re- 
wards. Those who have worked faithfully for 
me I will clasp to my heart ; but those who have 
proved faithless to their trust I must disown, 
even though my love prompts me to embrace 
you all, good and bad, without distinction, for- 
getting and forgiving all your wrong doings ; yet 
not I, but God Himself, in all His righteousness, 
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judges you ; His judgments I cannot alter, and 
lo ! behold already His angel enthroned in the 
heavens." 

And the children looked' up with dismay, 
and even the faithful trembledi for they saw the 
Book of Judgment lay opened in the sky, and an 
angel with radiant looks stood by and turned the 
leaves, at which, each time, a flash of lightning 
lit up the clouded heavens ; and he said to the 
unfaithful children : *' The grief and sorrow you 
have caused your mother condemns you. You 
who have been lazy shall be steeped in poverty ; 
you who have been frivolous shall bitterly repent; 
you who have been proud shail be despised ; you 
who have been false and traitorous shall be 
abhorred by everyone." But to the good children 
the angel said : ' ' You shall become wise» and 
happy in life, and respected after death, for your 
mother's blessing accompanies you throughout 
your lives and beyond the grave." 

Then the disowned children said : ** Who is 
our mother ? we know her not." 

The angel replied: **Your native country is 
your great parent, of whom you were bom ; she 
has always loved you and upon you bestowed all 
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her best gifts ; you have grieved your mother 
country, while the obedient children have 



brought her joy." Remember, children, your 
native land will witness against you both in the 
present and in the future. 

Thus spake the parable. What say you ? 
Shall we choose to be the disobedient of our 
mother country, who return her love with 
grievous ingratitude; or shall we become her 
obedient and grateful children, who bring joy to 
her heart, and who work diUgeijtly to promote 
her happiness ? 

No, our mother country, our native land, 
our parent ; we will never grieve thee, we will 
try to deserve your love and care, we will never 
sell you to the covetous foreigner ; we will love 
you none the less for your poverty, nor spend 
our days in sloth when we know you need 
diligent workers ; we will obey your urgent call, 
as our forefathers have done before us ; if you 
are poor we will gather you wealth, when you 
grieve we will cheer you, when you suffer from 
<5old we will impart a new glow to your heart 
with our ardent love, and when there is darkness 
arounrl * you we will light the lamp of truth to 
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guide you. Beloved mother country, we thank 
you for your lessons, and we will pray God to- 
give us great thoughts. You are humble, and 
we will pray that we, too, may have humble 
hearts ; and the Lord shall hear our prayer and 
make us happy and wise, for the sake of our 
filial love. 

We work our time, and thrive for awhile in 
your valleys like frail blossoms ; then we wither 
and mingle with the dust, and are succeeded by 
others, who work and disappear as we have 
done. But you, our great and noble parent, Uve 
throughout all time ; and you hoard your 
children's love through centuries, accumulating 
an imperishable treasure of hard-earned glory, 
which caUs down upon you the bleBsing of the 
Almighty. May our love for you, our parent, 
ever increase ; may you grow strong and mighty ; 
may you become enUghtened and ennobled by 
the pure grace of God : and then in the future 
you shall say also of us : *' Those were my 
faithful children, truly have they loved Fin- 
land." 




A LITTLE SCHOOLING IN THE 
WOOD. 

BSOLATE and bleak lay a 
whole tract of land, for a 
great fire had swept over the 
forest, consamiog all its 
stately trees, so that only 
charred stumps remained, 
interspersed with sooty boulder-stones, amid the 
patches of plains where no grass grew. For 
many miles in every direction the eye beheld 
nothing bnt a repetition of black tree-tnmks and 
dingy stones. The high-road intersected this 
devastated country, and anybody who travelled 
that way during night needed a stout heart, for 
if he had been at all of a nervous disposition he 
might well have imagined the whole bleak wold 
full of ugly little goblins, stretching forth their 
knotty arms towards him. Some looked as if 
they had horses' heads, others antlers, and some 
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Btood sprawling on many legs, like great monster 
spiders. But you know it was only the charred 
stumps that borrowed these fantastic shapes 
from murky night. 

One solitary tree remained unscathed by the 
fire. It was a towering pine, which had reared 
his foliage so high that the flames had not 
mastered him, but had been forced to content 
themselves with singeing him a little on his 
trunk, and then had rushed by and had left him 
alone. This monarch of the forest stood there, 
the sole survivor of the battle-field; his realm 
was desolate, and his subjects slain, and nothing 
was left but stumps and stones, and that was 
nothing to boast over, and nothing to make of. 

A small hut also remained, close by the road- 
side ; it had been there since the days when the 
forest had worn its green garb, and it looked up 
with its little windows smiling to the pine, and 
the tree looked down upon his peaceful comrade 
as if to protect it from storm and heat, and they 
never grew tired of each other's company. 

In the hut lived a poor old woman with her 
little grand-daughter called Esther, which is a 
biblical name. They had no relatives in the 
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whole world besides themselves, and the little 
girl had scarcely ever seen anybody else but her 
old grandmother and an old peasant, who used 
to bring the old woman flour and salt and flax, 
when he occasionally passed their way with his 
horse and cart. The old man would then get in 
exchange skeins of the finest and whitest thread, 
which the old woman had spun on her wheeL 
Certainly little Esther had seen many travellers 
pass by on the road, but they all seemed to be 
in a great hurry to get away from the black 
desolate tract, except sometimes on a sultry 
summer day, when the little children who jour- 
neyed that way would be thirsty, and alight from 
the carriage to ask for some water to drink. It 
was the wholesome native wine of that bleak 
wold, cool and clear as crystal, where it ran a 
soUtary stream, direct from a cliflF, like a liquid 
treasure of the mountain king, poured as a 
constant tribute at the foot of the forest monarch, 
the old pine-tree. Then little Esther would take 
to them water in a jar, and usually had a small 
coin given to her, though she never asked for 
anything, for she thought that God meant water 
to be given free to everybody. 
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One day, in the month of July, a carriage 
stopped on the road, and a gentleman alighted 
i^ith a little boy, whom he held by the hand. 

•'Have you some water to give me?" he 
Asked, *' for Ahasuerus is very thirsty." 

** Esther, go and fetch some water from the 
spring," said the old woman ; and the little girl 
readily obeyed. 

** Is her name Esther ? " asked the traveller. 

"Yes, sir, she is called Esther, in remem- 
brance of the pious Esther in the Bible," an- 
swered the old dame. " Is your boy named 
Ahasuerus, sir ? " 

** Yes," answered the stranger ; *' he is called 
after that same Ahasuerus who took Esther for 
a wife. My boy may also one day become king 
over a large domain," said the gentleman some- 
what proudly, and shook his leathern girdle so 
that it clinked sUghtly, for it was filled with 
golden ducats. 

When little Esther brought the water he gave 
her a piece of gold, and she curtsied as prettily 
and just as deeply as she was wont to do when 
she received a copper coin, neither more nor less, 
for she had never before seen gold, and had no 
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idea that the tiny yellow piece, though it was so 
heayy for its size, could be more valuable than 
an ordinary copper coin. 

*^ You are a good little girl, Esther," said the 
gentleman ; ** should you like to marry my 
Ahasuerus ? " 

She curtsied by way of reply, for she had 
never before heard talk of people marrying each 
other. 

*'Will you be his bride?" again asked the 
stranger, pursuing his pleasantry. 

** Thank you kindly, sir," she replied, and 
she again curtsied, though she did not understand 
a word. 

The stranger laughed heartily, and gently 
stroked her long flaxen hair. ** How comes it 
that you live here quite alone in this solitary 
place ? " he asked of the old woman. 

** Alackaday, sir," she exclaimed, *j there was 
a great forest all around here when we first 
came to this place, and I used to make such 
fine brooms and baskets of the tender roots and 
twigs. But one summer night a lot of peasants 
passed this way, and they made a fire in the 
wood while we were asleep, and the trees, being 
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rerj drj, tor it was the hot season, easily caught 
the flames, and a terrihle fire raged which 
nobody could master ; it spread throughout the 
big forest, and it burned night and day for three 
weeks, until eyerything was consumed, and left 
the stumps black and charred as you now see 
them. Then we became yery poor, but where 
could we go ? here, at least, we had a shelter 
given us." 

*^ But how was it that your hut was not 
burned, when there was a general conflagration 
all around ? " asked the stranger. 

^* Oh, I will tell you, sir," answered the old 
dame. ** There stood four angels clad in white, 
one at each comer of the hut, and guarded us, 
so that not a spark fell upon it from th,e great fire. 
I did not see them, but my little Esther did, 
and I am sure they protected our home for her 
sake, for I am only a poor miserable sinner 
myself, but she is pure and innocent as the 
angels themselves." 

The stranger stood for awhile buried in deep 
thought, and at last he said : '^ Dear old mother, 
will you allow Ahasuerus to stay with you for a 
year ? He is a rich man's son and somewhat 
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Bpoiled ; it would do him good to remain some 
time with poor and pious people. I am going 
abroad just now, and it is a very troublesome 
thing to take the lad with me ; but next summer 
I will return, and fetch him away. Here is a 
roll of ducats to defray the expenses." 

*'Vojf voj ! " exclaimed the old woman, a 
Finnish expression of surprise, for she was quite 
taken aback at this proposal. But the stranger 
patted her on the shoulder, saying : 

'* Look well to the boy, and see that he suflFers 
no want, but do not spoil him, and don't give 
him anything but what you give to Uttle Esther. 
God bless you ! Good-bye, my lad ; obey the 
kind old dame willingly ; try and be a good boy 
that she may be pleased with you, and I will 
€ome and fetch you next summer." 

On saying this he entered the carriage and 
drove away. 

This event caused great surprise in the lonely 
place; even the solitary old pine seemed to 
ponder over the occurrence, and young AhAsnems 
himseK was so astonished that he was quite 
struck dumb with amazement; but when tbe 
vehicle was lost to view, and he was left alone 

2 
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with the old woman and Esther, he hegan to cry 
fdriouslyy and ran after it; and when his new 
friends pursued him, and tried to bring him back^ 
he flew into a violent temper, and tried to bite 
and kick them. At last he fell down, quite 
exhausted with rage, upon a small hillock, and 
quietly sank to sleep. Then the old dame carried 
him without further resistance into the hut^ 
where he slept soundly and peacefully as a little 
kitten till late the following morning. 

It is no easy task for a poor old woman to 
correct and properly bring up a boy who has been 
reared in luxury and spoilt by indulgent friends, 
and he gave her plenty to do, the Httle rascal ! 
The yery first time he awoke he called out im- 
petuously for sugar-plums, and his gilded whip 
to set his rocking-horse a-flying, and when these 
tttogs were not brought to hi., he cried with 
yexation, and kept on until from sheer exhaustion 
he fell asleep again. 

But time heals all sores. Ahasuerus had 
been scarcely three weeks in the hut before he 
forgot all about carriages and horses, and whip 
and sugar-plums, and even gave up his naughty 
and tiresome habit of crying for everything; 
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and after this time he became an obedient little 
lad, who felt quite happy in the poor small hut. 

No doubt little Esther was the principal cause 
of this, for she was four years old, while he was 
five, and thus they suited exactly to play with 
each other. Esther soon brought him to her 
old friend the tall pine, which she called the 
" Greenery," as it was the only thing on the 
bleak wold that kept its true colour both 
summer and winter. The children fetched 
water from the sparkling streamlet of the 
mountain-king, and constructed sheds and 
castles from the stones that lay thickly scat- 
tered all around them. Sometimes they dragged 
charred branches and trunks home for fuel, and 
when they smeared themselves with the soot 
they had themselves to wash their own clothes. 
Ahasuerus grew quite fond of this mode of life 
the more he became used to it. Towards the 
latter end of the summer they found some red 
berries growing between the stones ; and when 
autumn came, the old peasant who brought the 
flour also brought the children some turnips. 
During the winter they madS huts of snow, and 
the boy was taught to make bows and little 

2 * 
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implements ; and he used to feed the goatSi for 
the old woman possessed two, and who rather 
liked the lad to poll them by the beard, whilst 
saying: 

'' Nanny goat, and Nanny dear, 
Shake your beards and never fear/* 

At last spring came, and the snow melted 
away from the rugged cliffs, the black tree- 
stumps, and the sombre branches of the pine, and 
the mountain rill again poured its silver treasure 
into the granite basin. Here and there was seen 
a blade of green grass peeping forth from among 
the stones of the barren wold, and tiny little 
seeds of the birch and aspen and mountain-ash 
came . gently floating on the wind, and descend- 
ing, germinated in the sooty soil. The children 
thought that it was greener this summer than 
the previous one, and it was really the case. 
Then they began to ca;rrj fuel, and built a little 
castle, by the side of which they made a cattle- 
shed, and stocked it with cones from the old pine 
to represent sheep and cows, with four little 
sticks for legs and two for horns. 

The summer arrived, and the old woman 
began to expect the return of Ahasuerus' father, 



A LITTLE SCHOOLING IN THE WOOD. 21 

but weeks and months passed and he was neither 
seen nor heard of. Time waned ; autumn and 
winter came and passed ; a new spring heralded 
a new summer ; but still the traveller came not. 
Years fled hastily on, and the old woman grew 
more aged and infirm ; the children rapidly grew 
up ; but still the stranger returned not. And now 
the old woman gave up all thoughts of his ever 
coming back. Fortunately she still possessed 
most of the golden ducats, for she continued to 
spin, and only bought new clothes for Ahasuerus^ 
when he actually needed them. She laught the 
children to read the Bible, and the two young 
plants grew up like two hardy saplings in the 
wilderness. 

But time had wrought wonders even on the 
desolate wold during these years. The sunshine 
spread over it the blessing of God ; the entire 
district which formerly had lain black, gloomy, 
and desolate, now began to reassume a verdant 
aspect, and the little shoots that had grown from 
the small seeds, brought thither by the wind, 
grew taller every year, and extended far and 
wide as a young wood, with all the swaying 
tree -tops of equal height. The old pine again 
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felt happy and comfortable, and the wind assisted 
his branches to articulate to the small trees : 

''That's right, youngsters; try to emulate 
each other, and grow tall and straight, and bask 
yourselves in God's glorious sunlight ; let your 
old godfather have cause to feel proud of you." 

This the sapling trees listened to, and did 
their best, joyously exulting in their adolescence, 
and the winged songsters of the young wood 
began to sing and nestle among their boughs. 

Then it occurred to Esther and Ahasuerus to 
play at keeping school for the young trees, to 
teach them how to read. They seated them- 
selves with the Bible in the middle of a copse 
and began spelling out the Holy Writ for the 
edification of the growing wood ; and the trees 
seemed to listen attentively, and began to 
whisper all around their children-teachers with 
the thousand tongues of the rustling leaves, and 
the more the babes gave out of the text the more 
intense and earnest became the whisperings 
among the foliage. This pleased the children 
immeasurably. The Bible lay open on their 
knees, and before them lay open the great book 
of Nature, and they endeavoured to transfuse the 
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teachings of righteousness from the one to the 
other. There never was seen a better behaved 
school ; the stripKng trees were all attention, 
the forest flowers nodded joyous assent, the 
birds sang their hymns of praise, and the old 
pine pondered over the sacred lessons, and the 
great grimy mountain itself sunk in deep devotion 
listening to the earnest promulgation of the 
children's creed. 

The travelling stranger had never returned. 
Ahasuerus, who now was a big lad, was sent to 
school himself at a neighbouring town, but was 
loath to leave Esther and his forest home which 
had grown so dear to him ; but when the 
summer came he returned for his hoUdays. 

Years passed on, and the boy became a 
student, assuming the name of Wold« because 
he had been reared in the wilderness. He was 
now twenty years of age, when one day some- 
thing remarkable occurred. It happened on a 
beautiful summer day, fifteen years after the 
commencement of this story, that an old gentle- 
man came journeying along the road which 
formerly had led through the devastated land ; 
but he looked around in astonishment, for 
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ererything was now changed, and fsi more 
beaatifal than before. The young wood, like a 
rich dress, had covered the whole tract with 
living green, and it was with great difficulty the 
traveller could recognise the hat where it lay 
encircled by the rich foliage. He alighted from 
his carriage, and approached the hat with 
beating heart, to inquire after the old woman. 
A tall and beantiful girl met him ; it was Esther, 
but he did not recognise her. She brought him 
to her grandmother, who was seated in a comer 
of the fire-place, infirm and dim-sighted from 
old age. The stranger questioned her regarding 
a little boy, called Ahasuerus, and whether he 
was still alive. His voice trembled as he spoke, 
and he wiped the perspiration from his brow with 
a large silk handkerchief. 

The old woman knew at once it was the 
stranger come at last to take from her Aha- 
suerus, her dearly-loved lad, and tears came 
thick, and her voice was choked with emotion, 
BO that she could not answer. Esther, too, 
was in tears, for she felt what was coming, but 
she answered at once that Ahasuerus would 
soon return, for he had only gone into the woods 
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for a few hours' shooting. The stranger kissed 
her on her forehead, and embracing the old 
dame, thanked her heartily, while tears filled his. 
eyes. He was a merchant who had travelled far 
away in foreign lands, even as far as the other 
side of the Globe, where he had fallen into the 
hands of pirates, who had kept him captive 
many years, but at last he had managed to make 
his escape, and now intended to remain in hia 
native land, and, blessed with great wealth,^ 
spend the rest of his life in peace and quiet. 

In a short time Ahasuerus returned from the 
sport with a bag of hares and ptarmigan. It 
may easily be imagined what joy and astonish- 
ment was expressed by him when he thus, quite 
unexpectedly, found his long-lost father, whom 
he had long ago abandoned aU hope of ever 
seeing again. 

The welcome stranger remained three days in 
the hut, and a long consultation ensued as to 
what had now best be done. Ahasuerus had & 
long-cherished plan, to which, after his father 
had well considered it, he gave his consent. 

The same summer the whole of the formerly^ 
devastated district was bought by the old 
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merchant, and several hundred men were set 
to work to blast the granite, lay foundations, 
and build up habitations. In one short year was 
erected a large and beautiful mansion, which 
might almost have been termed a princely 
palace, and all around lay scattered a great 
number of small log-houses, all painted dark 
red, and in which lived the thrifty labourers with 
their wives and children. Into the large manor 
removed, first of -all, the old merchant, and 
shortly afterwards Ahasuerus and Esther, who 
had now become man and wife, but the old 
woman could not be persuaded upon to remove ; 
she preferred to remain in her old hut, only 
now, with this diflference, that it was made much 
warmer and more comfortable than before. 

And they are all still alive and happy, and 
Ahasuerus has really become King over the great 
realm of the far-extending wold, which now has 
been transformed into a fertile land of fields and 
meadows, interspersed with thriving hamlets, 
which all gladden the eye of the beholder. 
The old pine-tree remains ever verdant and 
sombre, and musing as of yore, while at his 
foot the mountain-king is pouring his silver 
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treasure adown, a beautiful cascade, and all 
around are still growing up flourishing stripling 
trees, the docile school-mates of Esther and 
Ahasuerus. 

I recently journeyed that way, and I wish 
you had accompanied me. The old dame was 
seated, grey with old age, basking in the sun- 
shine in front of her cherished hut, and the old 
merchant, now no longer a stranger, was seated 
on the grassy bank by her side, reading aloud 
from the Bible. Ahasuerus was just returning 
from a run to the big fen, which he had trans- 
formed into a glorious corn-field, and Esther, 
fliniling and happy, was seated on the door- 
step, in company with her two darling little 
•children. 

"You see, my little loves," she said; "here 
all around us is the great beautiful wood which 
your father and I, when we were little children, 
taught to read the Holy Writ. God has opened 
as well a great book in his marvellous creation. 
His everlasting love and His wise commands are 
not only given in the pages of the Bible, but 
are repeated throughout the wide world. The 
summer verdure is but another page ; His holy 
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Word is readable on ereiy leaf^ lining or 
withered ; HIb lore in the cool crystal spring ; 
His wisdom in the erer-rolling billows of the 
sea ; His glory pierces the yeiling clouds. Look 
how the young wood again bows in the morning 
breeze ! What think yon it means ? Gratefol 
nature is praising and adoring God ! " 
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ABK ! the chimes of the glorious 
crystal-toned bells, which ring 
the dead to rest, and call the 
living to pray to the Lord, 
whose omnipresence is felt in 
the sacred aisles, and throughout 
the universe. List to the chimes calling to prayer 
and '^ peace, liquid tones at which your heart re- 
joices. How the mellow silver voices travel 
through the clear summer air ! dissolving into 
8oft cadences over land and sea. When you are 
listening to them, whether they are ringing in 
joy or sorrow, be sure you thank God from the 
very depths of your heart, because He always 
says, *' Behold I stand at the door and knock; 
come to Me." What do the church bells call 
out from time to time, if not, ** Come, come to 
God! you poor lost child, return to God"? 
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Their mellow tones qnaver through the blue 
ether, and fill your heart with delight, like the 
genial sunshine, and every other good from above. 
Listen, therefore, to the bells, and treasure the 
emotions they awaken in your breast, and their 
voice will bring a blessing to you, whether they 
ring out a joyous peal, or sound your funeral 
knell. 

I know an old church, where it is situated I 
leave you to imagine ; it was far smaller than any 
built now-a-day, and it was constructed of huge 
jagged stones, so big that it is really a marvel 
how people in those times could have managed 
to place such massive blocks one on the top of 
the other. It had a very steep roof, where 
jackdaws chattered and nestled in the clinks, 
and small low windows with stained glass, a 
reminiscence of the times when Finland professed 
the Popish religion ; there also hung grand old 
paintings, but so dark and maltreated by the 
unsparing hand of time, that the colours could no 
longer be distinguished; and there also were 
images of the virgin and the child, and the 
twelve apostles carved in wood, some of which 
had once upon a time been gilded, but whose 
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brows were now covered with cobwebs, and had 
only a httle faded gold tingemg their long beards. 
What is adorable ought not to be bedecked 
in gold and moulten images, but worshipped in 
spirit with the ardour of faith. 

That the church was very old was indubitable, 
for nobody could tell when it had been built. 
Generation after generation went to sleep the 
sleep of death under its shade, but the one had 
known no more about it than the other. When 
anybody asked how old the church was, the 
answer was generally that ' ' It was as old as the 
hills, out of which giants had constructed it.'* 
An answer which made nobody any wiser. But 
the church bells had stories of their own. The 
spire was so taU that it was said, " If anybody 
mounted the weather-cock and balanced himself 
on tiptoe, he would behold seven other vanes in 
the neighbouring parishes.'* The belfry stood 
close^ by, but was very much smaller, for you 
know two great onep never agree long together in 
one place. It was a timber erection, painted 
dark red, and had actually been removed thither 
on rollers, which was thought such a remarkable 
feat that it was talked of for ages. In it were 
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hung two bells, called the big one and the little 
one ; the big bell, like the church, was so old, 
that no one knew^wheif it first had chimed ; on it 
was inscribed a verse from the* Bible/ also the 
name of the maker, which is but right ; for when 
one is dead, one's memory lives alone in what 
one has caused to be done when ahve. The big 
bell had had strange adventures during the 
troublous times of war, 150 years ago. It had 
been secreted at the bottom of the lake to save it 
from the greed of the foes ; but those who had 
sunk it in the water had all died before peace was 
proclaimed, so that no one could tell the place 
where it was to be found. . The inhabitants of 
the district were but poor people, and could not 
afford to get new bells cast. They dragged all 
about the lake, but the lost treasure was not 
recovered; there was only one person in the 
whole parish who had any idea where the big bell 
was to be found, and that was little Eliza, the 
sextcJn's daughter, but then she was only six 
years old. Her father lived on the -strand, and 
sometimes on a Sunday morning in summer-time 
she used to push herself from the shore in a small 
wherry, and glide slowly over the placid waters of 
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the lake, and then she fancied she could hear the 
liquid tones of the bell reaching her from the 
deep. She told this when she came home, but 
sensible people only smiled at such childish 
fancies. However, it happened early in the 
morning of one midsummer day, just as the sun 
rose above the dark pine-tree forest, on the other 
side of the lake, that little Eliza in her boat 
plainly heard the bell chime more distinct than 
ever, and her father, the sexton, came with men 
in a large boat, and found the bell at last, and 
brought it on shore to the delight of all, and soon 
it hung in the belfry, which they hastened to 
build for that purpose. Ever since that time, 
the bell has rung out with clear sonorous voice ; 
but its mellowest tones vibrate through the air, 
when it tolls the funeral of a good man departed, 
for bells are also touched with emotion when they 
are made of true metal, and mingle their joy with 
the holy angels that a soul has returned to 
heaven. 

The little bell had also a history of its own, 
though not so romantic. When the war was at 
an end, the congregation again gathered in the 
old church ; no bell called them to prayer and 

3 
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worship, for at this time the big bell lay all 
forgotten in the lake. Where was the money to 
come from to buy a new bell ? All the male 
members of the congregation were quite per- 
plexedy and scratched themselves behind the ears 
a hundred times, which is the approved fashion 
among country-folks when they are in a dUemma. 
or wish to consider a proposal thoroughly. But 
it was for the wives and daughters to hit upon the 
right plan ; they agreed to spin and weave ta 
make money, and so the spinning-wheels whizzed 
round night and day, and the dilligent shuttle 
darted to and fro like an arrow. Through and 
through the fine warp it went, and thus were 
woven many hundred ells of beautiful linen, and 
the eager workers thought it would surely suffice 
to buy a bell. 

Poor and simple people ! they knew not that 
the metal was so expensive, and the master-hand 
to cast the bell, perhaps, even more so. When 
they took the produce of their industry to a 
maker at Stockholm, he offered them in exchange 
only a small bell, such as is used on board ships 
to call the crew together when the mess is ready, 
and the cook stands ready for action with his big 
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ladle in the doorway of his domain. What was 
to be done ? They could not for shame hang a 
mess-bell in the belfry. 

At this time there reigned a queen in Sweden, 
called Ulrica Eleanora, and it came to her august 
ears about the proposed barter of the linen for 
the bell. The story pleased her very much, that 
her subjects in Finland, of her own sex, were 
so enterprising. She immediately ordered her 
maids of honour to spin and weave as well, and 
even spun herself. It is very likely that the 
aristocratic ladies tossed their proud heads a 
little at the idea, but in those days many things 
were accomplished which would now be impos- 
sible. 

All which by these means were spun and 
woven the queen bought, and at once sent the 
money to the bell-foundry. Thus was procured 
a bell at last, which was nearly as large as the 
big one, and of course far brighter ; and when for 
the first time it sent out its metal peal, all the 
women wept for very joy, and all the girls folded 
their diligent hands together, and all from their 
innermost hearts thanked God and their gracious 
queen ; but what they themselves had eflfected^ 
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they did not think it worth while to give a 
thought to. 

And now for the history of the little girl Eliza. 

Her father was a big sturdy man, and held the 

offices of sexton and bell-ringer to the church. 

On Sundays, when he had opened the church 

doors, he left the congregation to take care of 

itself, while he proceeded with mep^sured steps to 

the belfry. Hey ! how the big bells wagged to 

and fro when he jumped on to the cross-beam 

above it. Then little Eliza used to creep silently 

after him up the steep stairs. At first she was 

scolded for such adventurous daring, but she soon 

got BO accustomed to it, that she heedlessly 

mounted, never once looking around, and when 

quite up she used to sit and look up and watch 

the big ponderous bell swaying to and fro, 

increasing in speed, and how the mighty clapper 

moved, Uke the pendulum of some giant clock, 

aud, bang ! as it touched the side of the bell, 

caUing into Ufe a clear strong tone that rang far 

and wide, a message of joy and welcome in the 

summer air. Higher, higher, rocked the big 

bell, until it nearly stood upside down, and then 

it torembled, as if hesitatmg whether to remain 
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erect or come down again, but with a loud tone 
decided for the latter, and then swayed up on the 
opposite side. 

Hey ! and hi ! the belfry shook with excite- 
ment, and the din and noise was so great, that 
the walls might have been expected to have 
burst asunder from the commotion of sound. 

But immediately below the yellowish and 
grey-tinted big bell, was seated on a low stool the 
Uttle flaxen-haired girl, sUent and smiling, and 
so happy, never dreaming for one moment that 
the huge monster might tumble down and cover 
her over like a mouse in a bushel, or, perhaps, 
kill her on the spot, crushing her into an 
unrecognisable heap. 

Eliza loved her bells with that true affection 
with which we cherish what is dearest to us in 
life next to God, and the chosen of our heart. 

** Take care, child ! " said the father ; ** when 
one listens too frequently to the din of the bells, 
one becomes deaf in time." 

** What does that mean ? " asked Eliza. 

"It means," answered her father, **that your 
ears no longer hear all the beautiful sounds in 
the world, such as the swell of the hymns, the 
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song of the birds, nor what people speak ; but 
you find yourself surrounded by a deep silencOi 
which like the stillness of the grave appals your 
very soul ! " 

** Can the deaf people hear the bells ring ? " 
queried Eliza. 

** Well," answered he, *' I believe most people 
can hear the bells peal." 

'* Then they needn't be sorry," opined the 
little girl. 

Things turned out as her father had said ; for 
as Eliza grew older, the world grew more silent 
around her. She was wont to hear the buzz of 
the gnats in the wood in the summer-time, but 
she thought she could also hear the ringing of 
church bells from afar. Gradually every sound to 
her had the semblance of the clang of the bells j 
the very twitterings of the birds in the branches 
of the birches, the din of the waterfall, and the 
merry laughter of the youths when they played 
together of an evening, all rang in her ears with 
the metallic resonance of bells ; and yet she could 
not keep from them. Soon everybody noticed 
that Eliza was deaf, and this affliction grieved her 
father deeply, and the people sympathised with 
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him, for there was not a better or gentler girl in 
the parish ; but there was no help for it, and it 
was soon forgotten. Only when the little girl 
meekly and quietly wended her accustomed way 
to the bell-tower, then people who saw her would 
say, " There goes the sexton's little girl, who 
hears nothing in the world but the ringing of 
bells ! " 

Eliza was ten years old by this time, and 
played as children of her age are accustomed to 
do ; but her playthings were the big bells in the 
belfry, she petted them as if they had been her 
dolls, and rubbed them until they were quite 
bright, and she would allow no dust to remain on 
them. She gave them pet names too: ** Great 
Gold," and '' Little Gold." She chid them if 
they rang out of tune, and praised them when 
she was pleased with their peals. She talked to 
them, and they answered her with their sonorous 
voices, and she understood their language better 
than that of her fellow-creatures ; how else could 
she, when she could hear no one but them ! 

I do not relate to you Eliza's life because it 
was in any way chequered, or that any extra- 
ordinary adventures befell her ; on the contrary, 
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her days passed as monotonously as they generally 
do for people living in peaceful country-places* 
I only wish to speak of her because the bells had 
succeeded in drawing her nearer to Ood in the 
days of her childhood, and, therefore, I wish her 
memory to be associated with the church bells. 

The more the din and noise of life died away^ 
and as it were the doors of the outer world 
closed against her, that she could hear nothing 
but the urgent call of her chiming friends re 
peating, " Come to God ! Come to God ! " the 
more eagerly turned she her thoughts to heaven 
and to a sanctified life through Him who died 
on the cross, and the actual world around her 
appeared to her a mere dream or vision ; while 
the spirit of God alone stood clear before her 
soul, as the ideal of love and righteousness^ 
adored throughout creation. In the daily inter- 
course of her home-Ufe she was meek and 
smiling, and ever ready to assist others, and 
she went quietly about those duties, working 
harder than anyone else : but the yearnings of 
her heart, the true joy of her soul, lay not in 
that direction. Her inner life was Uke a calm 
water, which on its quiet bosom reflects the 
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glories of heaven, whether the lustrous light of 
day or the starry writ of night. 

The music of the bells lingered in her ears for 
ever, as, indeed, it does with everyone, only they 
don't give heed to it. 

** I never could make out what bewitched 
that little bell the morning you were carried to 
the font," said her father. ** I never heard it 
ring with such clear silver tones before ; had it 
been the big bell, now, I could have told the cause, 
for I know it is from the old popish times, and 
there is silver mixed with the metal, for my 
father told me that an old image from Rome had 
been melted down for the purpose ; and there's 
vntchcraft in that bell, I can tell it by the way it 
tolls at funerals : every time a miser or a knave 
is brought to his last home, it makes such a 
rattling, whining noise and clangour, as nearly to 
make me believe it is cracked ; but when it tolls 
for the departure of a righteous soul, it sounds 
v^ith quite another tone, plaintive and mellow as 
a prayer or a hymn. You will hear that yourself 
one day, child, when it is tolling for you ! What 
nonsense I talk, to be sure," added the sexton; 
** as if anybody could hear his own funeral knell ! '* 
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Eliza saw by the motion of his lips what he 
said, and answered meekly and kindly, as was 
her wont : 

'* The bells know what they are about, I think, 
and you should not blame them for witchcraft, 
Father." 

When a righteous soul departs this life, he 
clings to the tones of his church bells, and on 
them ascends to heaven, and the freed spirit 
imparts his own holy beauty to the tones that 
with silvery wings of music soar through the 
blue sky, away to God. 

" Well, well, we shall at least hear their silver 
tones Whitsunday next, at your confirmation," 
said the bell-ringer. 

Whitsunday arrived, Eliza was now sixteen 
years of age, and would for the first time partake 
of the Lord's supper, together with other youth- 
ful members of the congregation. Her father 
wished to send out more beautiful peals than 
ever that day, and to this wish the bells chimed 
in most harmoniously. 

It was a bright sunny morning, the very child- 
hood of the summer, when all nature stood fresh 
and blooming to celebrate the festive season. 
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The bells sent out their sacred greeting, which 
chimed more devotionally than ever, for in so 
olear and deep-toned a voice they had never 
called before ; and all the people who on the 
paths and roads were wending their way to 
church, carrying their shoes in their hands, and 
their hymn-books wrapped in the handkerchiefs, 
quickened their steps, exclaiming, " The bells 
are more beautiful than ever to-day ! " 

In the church swelled the praises of hymn?, 
and the youths for confirmation were ranged in 
long rows in front of the altar ; a pious servant 
of the Lord administered the service, and he 
invoked the blessing of his Master on the lives 
of the young men and maidens, who, kneeling, 
with sobs and tears of holy devotion, partook 
of the feast of commemoration. Last of all 
stepped forth Eliza : she was the only one who 
did not hear the solemn hymns, nor the blessings 
from the altar ; she only heard the ringing of 
bells, but that was both hymn and blessing 
to her. She read the inspired words on the 
lips of the pastor and treasured them in her 
heart, and she thanked the Lord most fervently 
of all, and to this hour her thoughts ia after 
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years reverted as the happiest moments of her 
life. 

Two years after this came Eliza's wedding- 
day, and her bridegroom was the son of the 
parish clerk, who often had assisted her father 
in ringing the little bell, while she had sat 
knitting in the belfry. 

**Hey! to-day I shall ring with joy and 
power," called out the sexton, and felt so merry 
he could have capered about like a boy, if he 
had not been too old. '* Take care,'' he said to 
a neighbour, who for the time rang the smaller 
bell, ** take care that the skirt of your coat comes 
not between the bell and its tongue, for then it 
will crack, and Queen Ulrica Eleanora would 
turn herself in her grave for grief. Hey, here it 
goes for a merry peal ! " and with that he jumped 
with his whole might on to the cross-beam, and 
the bell s\mng straight upside down, and sent out 
a clear joyous tone that rang over hill and dale, 
** Bim, boom ! Ding, dong ! " and on went the 
merry peals in unusual glee announcing the 
bridal party, which, headed by the village fiddler, 
was proceeding to church. 

Eliza wore a wreath and a small crown, both 
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of myrtle, and a veil falling down behind, as is 
the accepted custom at these weddings, and she 
heard, of course, nothing but the peala of the 
bells, but she felt so happy. 

One more year passed, and she carried her 
first-bom child to the church to be baptised, and 
again her old friends, the bells, were sending out 
joyous peals, and she heard nothing but their 
gladsome tidings, but her eyes had their full 
delight when they lit upon her smiling babe, and 
the church bells told in the sunny Sunday 
morning of a mother's pure joy, to all who 
understood their merry voices. 

Again a few years passed on, and then Eliza 
brought her first-bom to be embedded in his 
early grave. There lay the little one, so pale 
and motionless, with a wreath of green leaflets 
on his white coflfin, and the poor mother wept 
bitter tears and the bells tolled mournfully in the 
dull autumn day : ' their plaintive tones vibrated 
through the air, sweetly as a child's prayer, 
but v^th sorrowful tones, telling of a bright 
hope that had come to grief, and of the bitter 
disappointment felt when a young life is called 
away. 
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More years passed on, and the day arrived 
when the sexton's daughter in her turn brought 
her eldest daughter to the communion-table, and 
the bells sent out their peals of welcome as of 
yore, and the summer again stood attired in the 
dainty verdure of its childhood, and listened to 
the sympathetic tones of the well-known bells : 
the happy mother listened with all her soul to 
them, and shed tears of joy. 

The years coursed on, in their ceaseless career, 
and gathered many of the old generation to the 
abode of their forefathers, while children and 
youths grew up and took the places of those 
who had withered and faded away, and the 
church bells continued to chime and toll in joy 
or sorrow. 

Eliza saw her father, the soxton, lowered into 
his last resting-place ; she wept over the bier of 
her loving husband, and she laid in the church- 
yard four of her children, and she followed 
thither many a friend from the days of her 
youth ; but she also brought her daughter to the 
church to be married, and, by-and-by, little 
grandchildren to the font to be christened, and 
each time she heard the bells ring, and she 
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thanked God in her heart for the trials as well 
as the joys of her life. 

At last a Christmas arrived when Eliza had 
grown old and grey, and seated surrounded by 
her children's children, and appeared to them a 
dear relic of times long gone by and buried in 
the past. 

She thought of her own childhood, when 
Christmas-time was looked forward to long before 
it came, and she asked her children to take her 
to the church early on the Christmas -day when 
the special service of the *' Yule- wake " is being 
celebrated, commencing the Christmas festivities. 
They reluctantly consented, for fear of the ex- 
treme cold, but they respected her wish, and 
brought her out on the morn in question, when 
the stars sparkled brilliantly in the dark, through 
the crisp frosty air, and lit up the snowy road. 

The sledges hied along the road, and the tiny 
bells tinkled merrily when shaken by the eager 
horses. The wayfarers approached the churchy 
which was brightly illumined and shed coloured 
streaks of light through the stained windows, 
like the dawn of a new day. 

EUza heard once more her dear old bells 
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ringing out their welcome, and she thought their 
tones the most beautiful of anything in the world, 
and heaved a grateful sigh, which, in the frosty 
winter morning, on star-Ut wings sought and 
found its way to God. 

On entering the church she turned round in 
amazement and delight to her grandchildren, 
who led her by the hand, exclaiming, " I hear 
the hymn ! " and they wondered to themselves 
what it could mean, that their grandmother 
heard the hymns which she had not been able 
to do since she was ten years of age. 

When the service was over and the bells 
again began to ring, she remained seated, with 
her hands folded in prayer, but they soon found 
that her soul had been gently v^thdrawn from 
the tottering frame into the realms of bliss. 

And her friends said to one another, * * It is 
plain now why she could hear the hymns this 
morning," for they knew that when the dawn of 
eternal day breaks in upon the wayfaring soul, 
the spirit of the righteous perceives in the last 
moments what it has not been able to see or 
hear in a whole lifetime, for it now stands on 
the threshold of the bright kingdom of truth. 
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And the bells tolled once more, this time the 
fdneral knell of her who had loved them so well^ 
and during ahnost her whole Ufetime had never 
heard anything else but their voices. They now 
chimed their most sonorous tones, and their 
silver sounds vibrated through the clear winter 
air as if to breathe a blessing over her, and the 
people who had gathered in the churchyard 
folded their hands in deep devotion, saying,. 
" Hark 1 how beautifully the bell tolls for the old 
sexton's daughter. How sweet and touching it 
is when the church bells ring for the departure 
of a good soul ! " 



^jRj^ 



¥Se; wE;s¥ai;fjdocE. 

I OW here is rather a marvellons little 

story, which might be called " The 

Fall of Pride," but everybody is at 

Hherty to draw what moral he hkes 

from it. Frond many a one is, and 

when, too, of no more importance than a worm ; 

bow much more likely, then, to be proud when 

one is vain by nature and Tane by name. 

I knew a weathercock, perched on the tall spire 
of a village church. Where he had been bred, 
and how he had reached that exalted position, is 
not easy to tell ; some said he was not even of the 
progeny of the fighting-cock, but that his dad was a 
crafty carpenter, who knew how to fashion eagles 
and dragons and the like from inanimate wood, 
and it was thought that his parent had shaped 
him from a great deal timber, and had then 
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hauled him aloft with a long rope, since he was 
a great deal too lazy to fly anywhere himself. 

That might have been the truth, or perhaps 
he had formerly been the cock of the walk in the 
poultry-yard of the potent fairy Queen Gilimi- 
wadolga, and in his pride had rebelled against 
his royal mistress, who had punished him by 
transforming him into a wooden weathercock, 
and transfixed him to his elevated position, ex- 
posed to all weathers; nobody can tell. But 
there he sat for ever on the top of the spire, 
higher than the tallest roof or tree-top for many 
miles around. He was perched so high that the 
world beneath him seemed not much bigger than 
a pancake, and the people appeared like flies 
which crawled about to taste the sugar on it. 
He saw them running about for a Uttle time, 
and then they were hurried away by the great 
fly-net which fell upon them like a pall. 

The weathercock was of an immense size ; he 
had, of course, a great topknot glaring scarlet ; 
his eyes were green, and large like dinner plates, 
and he boasted a wide-spread tail ; he might 
have held a bushel of com, such a big glutton 
was he I And his pride I it really capped every- 

4 ♦ 
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thing ; because, forsooth, he was so grand, and 
perched so high, he thought there was nobody 
like him in the world. All cocks are conceited, 
that is quite plain by their manners. Only look 
at one, when on a dust-heap and stretching his 
neck, he crows, ^^ Look at me I what a fine 
fellow am I ! who are you ? " But the weather- 
cock was really the worst of them all ! Aye, but 
there is always a fall in store somewhere for 
pride. Many an arrogant highflyer of a cock 
has had his proud neck chopped ofi, and has been 
plucked, cooked, and demolished, like any other 
common bird, only that he wanted sauce and 
cucumber and preserves to make his tough old 
flesh palatable. I don't know that the weather- 
cock might not be aware of the fact that he 
could not be plucked or cooked or eaten, and 
that maybe made him more presumptuous than 
other cocks. He had a talent which is very 
common in this world, that of perpetually 
changing about, just as the wind blew, and in 
consequence he turned round and round and had 
a comfortable survey of everything ; but where- 
ever he glared with his monstrous green eyes, he 
never saw his equal on the face of the earth ; he 



THE WEATHBBCOGE. 63 

therefore became of opinion that he was superior 
to everybody else, and that everybody ought to 
be his subjects, and he thought to himself: 
^* I am a grand cock ! a sovereign cock ! elevated 
80 high, there is none to equal me. I am the 
►cock of cocks ! their majesty supreme ! I verily 
beUeve the church was specially built for my 
sake, to afford' me a place elevated enough for 
my high position and rank in life ! Why do 
the people assemble here on Sundays, if not to 
look at and admire me ? Well, really and truly, 
I am the cock, and no mistake ! " 

But grand people sometimes find time drag 
wearily on, and so did our cock. He could not 
fly, he never dreamt of work, and he needed 
never to think about his dinner ; but what could 
he do to wile away his tedious existence. He 
€ould not help feeling a little envy as he glanced 
at the vicar's poultry, which sometimes ventured 
as far as to the foot of the tower, and kicked up 
the mould searching for worms. 

One day a crow, in her straight flight, chanced 
to pass close to the weathercock, who sat there 
'Cross and sulky, aggravating himself to think 
^^ that anyone dared to fly as high as he had 
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deigned to perch, and presuming on coming ta 
a level with him. 

" Quah, quah," said the crow, " how do you 
do, old cock ? " " Whir-r-r ! " whizzed the vane, 
and quickly turned his back upon the impudent olcl 
crow, taking advantage of the prevailing wind. 

''You might at least have addressed me a& 
* your Excellency ! ' " 

" Well, did you ever ! " exclaimed the crow. 
" Well, be it so. Don't * your Excellency ' find 
it rather tedious there, sitting so lonely at such 
1^1 altitude, and with nothing to do ? Why 
don't ' your Excellency ' get married ? " inquired 
the old bird. 

'* I marry I " yelled the vane. " The chicken 
is not yet hatched that I could make my mate 
without injury to my fame and position ! " 

"Your Excellency is right," answered the 
crow, " for I never knew or heard of hens hold- 
ing high church livings, but your Excellency 
might do a little work. I do; and I feel it 
makes the time pass pleasantly, and keeps the 
spirits in high feather." 

" Work ! " snarled the cross-grained old 
weathercock, and glared at the crow with inex-^' 
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pressible contempt : ** Grand Seigniors of an 
exalted position like myself never work; 'tis 
beneath us." 

" Oh, indeed," thought the crow to herself as 
she flew away, " you may glare with your cock- 
eye all around you, master, and remain perfectly 
ignorant of the ways of the world. I have seen 
many grand and exalted personages have more to 
do, and more troubles than the lowly ones ; but 
high-flown swaggerers like you believe that true 
greatness consists in not doing a ha'porth of 
anything, and are too lazy to move, allowing 
others to be their servants, and then they get the 
spleen from sheer ennui. It is evident that the 
fool of a vane must be several hundred years old, 
or ha wouldn't have such antiquated notions ; 
but now-a-days people know better, and that every- 
body must work, and diligently too, if they want 
to feel happy and contented. But the old cock 
can't see it, because he is too lazy, yes, even to 
crow, and thinks work is beneath his dignity." 

And that was the real truth : the old weather- 
cock prided himself on being aristocratically 
indolent, and besides was inflated with conceit. 
For centuries he had revolved on the very tiptop 
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of the church, and had never drawn a straw to 
the stack, but had always remained a silent 
member in those upper regions, though he might 
haye been expected to have expressed something ; 
and when he wouldn't move out of his place to 
give a new cock a chance to crow — ^no, he wotdd 
not move an inch for anybody except the wind — 
then you may fancy how lazy he was. He 
remained where he was with the air of a prelate, 
because, forsooth, he imagined he belonged to 
the church, or rather, that the church belonged 
to him. Perhaps a sound whipping might have 
done him good, but who would have ventured 
upon such heresy ? besides which, he was a 
blockhead after all, and too thick-skinned to have 
felt it. 

We shall hear in the sequel what befell him. 

One day when he sat stolidly staring as usual 
into the blue void, pretending he was in deep 
thought, though in reality he was as brainless as 
ever, he was surprised to find a great crowd of 
people had gathered around the church. ^* What 
is the matter?" thought he; **it isn't Sunday 
to-day ? " The puzzle was soon explained ; the 
celebrated rope-dancer Karamatti had suspended 
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a rope from the church tower to the belfry. A 
little boy and a httle girl were dancing together 
on the extended line, performing wonderful and 
graceful motions. " Oh ! " thought the Tane, 
" is it nothing else ? I fancied it might be some 
new festivity that the stupid people had invented 
in my honour." 

Young Earamatti suddenly threw a kiss to the 
multitude, and cUmbed with the agiUty of a 
monkey up the steep spire, in which great spikes 
were driven smce olden times, and on which 
the Uttle fellow fearlessly proceeded higher and 
higher until he had nearly reached the vane. 

** Indeed, is that your intention ? " thought 
the crusty old cock, his green cantankerous old 
eyes glowing with rage. But the Uthe Eara- 
matti was undaunted. Before the cock had time 
to say " Booh! " the youngster threw himself with 
a bold swing right astride his back, and lustily 
shouted, ** Hey ho ! fly away, old cockl " 

The staring eyes of the old bird nearly started 
ont of their sockets, for he conisidered himself 
dreadfully insulted, inflated as he was with pride, 
and deeming none his equal in the whole world, 
and now this little rascal of a tumbler had 
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actually motmted him as if he had been a 
rocking-horse, and mocking him with, " Go it 
old cock-eye, stretch out your wings and fly away,. 
I am game, hey ! Cock-a-doodle-doo ! " 

The old weathercock expected that the whole 
church would have tumbled down overwhelmed 
with such awful impudence, but the church 
seemed quite unconcerned, and the vane now 
began in an agony of humihation to turn round 
in all directions. What could he do ? He had 
always been too lazy to fly or crow, and he had 
therefore to endure the insult of being top-ridden 
himself, and to hear the crowd below shout, 
** Bravo I well-done !'* for they thought it excel- 
lent fun to see the agile little boy astride the 
pompous old weathercock. 

Be sure of it, when anyone grows lazy or proud 
in this world, there always comes along some 
young Karamatti and crows over him ; it is the 
way of the world, and a very good way too ! 

But the old weathercock grew not a bit the 
wiser for all this. He remained in his elevated 
position for many a year : generation after gene- 
ration sang their hymns of praise in the old 
church below, lived their allotted time, and then 
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returned to dust ; their children grew up, sang 
the same old hymns in the same old church; 
but the old cock kept his place, as indolent and 
lofty as ever, and secretly hoping that some 
great good fortune would befall him for the sake 
of his grand position. Perhaps he would be 
regilded, that he might vie with the sun himself 
in golden splendour ; or, may be, he speculated 
on being elected Sultan of all the poultry in 
existence. Well, who can tell ? he waited and 
waited patiently, but the great stroke of luck 
somehow never came. 

The vain old thing at last reached the senility 
of old age, and began to decay so fast, that the 
wind succeeded in tearing big bits out of his 
trunk, as if he had been an ordinary old fowl 
plucked by the cook. One day when there blew 
quite a storm, a powerful gust hurried to the 
church, growled, snarled, and snorted at the frail 
old vane, and at last after some tugging brought 
him away headlong through the air down to the 
fiea-shore. There he repented, for the first and 
last time, giddy as he was with the unexpected 
flight from his dizzy throne, that he had not 
learnt to fly or even crow, for if he had ever 
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taken the trouble to master those acqnirements 
he never would have been blown into the water, 
but instead could have flown straight to the 
town-hall and perched there, and crowed until 
the aldermen and the whole town had been 
aroused and come to his rescue. But now he 
was clean blown into the sea, and the big waves 
sported impertinently with him, and the pike 
and perch gaped for very wonder at beholding 
such an ugly old monster ; at last the disgusted 
waves flung him ashore, and there he lay, a 
helpless wreck, a sorry image of pride. 

On the strand stood a small hut, in which 
lived an old woman and her two children, a boy 
and a girl. The children often amused them- 
selves by constructing Kttle dams and docks, in 
and out of which the Uttle fishes darted as in 
merry sport. When the Kttle children went 
rambling along the shore in quest of suitable 
stones for their play, they found the poor old 
weathercock in sad plight ; the jolly billows had 
clean washed away all his gaudy colouring, and 
he had fought with the stones in the shallow 
water of the strand until he had lost both hig 
beak and well-spread tail. 
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The children npou seeing him said : " Mother 
always complains that the crows and sparrows do 
SQch damage to our garden things, bat now we 
have found a help for that ; here's a splendid 




scarecrow ! let us get a line and drag this big 
old monster up to the beans and peas." And 
thus the proud weathercock, in his old age, 
became perched on a pole to serve as a scare- 
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crow, instead of being gUded and proclaimed 
grand Sultan of all the poultry in the world. 
Then it happened that the crow, who in the days 
of his prosperity had addressed him as " your 
Excellency," came flying up intending to have a 
^* bean-feast," for that is a festival crows always 
try their very hardest to keep, but '* heugh," she 
saw the horrid scarecrow, and scrambled away 
again in hot haste, but in her flight she could not 
keep from looking back, and recognising her old 
acquaintance, said, ^^ Quah, quah ! Dear me, 
your Excellency has become a scarecrow at last ! 
What did I tell you ? pride is sure to have a fall/' 

*' Hold your gab ! " croaked a sensible old raven 
who sat perched on a pine-stump close by. *' The 
poor old cock has been lazy and vain, and there- 
fore he has met with reverses ; but remember, he 
is now old and wretched, and so ought not to be 
railed at, but pitied ! Nobody knows what may 
befall himself in his old age." 

The old weathercock heard all this, but could 
make no answer, for he had no beak, and was 
pierced by a knotty old pole, and there I thinlr 
he remains to this day. 

:o: 
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J^ that pretty little house yonder, 
at the comer of the street, last 
Christmas there was hghted up 
a large Christmas-tree, hung 
'with tinsel stars, confectionary, 
and rosy apples ; thick taUow 
candles, dipped bo as to form three branches on 
one stem, typical of the Holy Trinity, burned 
brilliantly on the table. It was found quite 
impossible to keep the children within quiet 
bounds ; every time anything rustled in the hall, 
or the doors creaked, they were at once all alive. 
When expectation was at its height, the Christmas 
or yule-goat (a tUod, dressed up for the occasion 
in a turned far coat, and with two horns on his 
head) entered, and asked if the children had been 
" well-behaved " during the past year, at which 
everybody at once cried out, " Yes, yes I " 
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Fred turned quickly round on his heel, saying, 
** What a poor Christmas this will he ! the bogies 
in the mountains have got a better yule than 
that." 

And Lotty in her turn began to whine, saying, 
^' Shall I only get fifteen Christmas-boxes to- 
night then ? the goblins themselves will have a 
fax better treat than that on their yule-night." 

" You think so," said the now provoked yule- 
goat. *^ I will take you there this moment, that 
you may judge for yourselves," and he grasped 
Fred and Lotty, each by the hand, and dragged 
them away with him, though they struggled to 
remain. Hi and hu! how they were whisked 
through the air ! Before they had time to think, 
they found themselves in the midst of a dark 
forest covered with snow ; they felt so cold and 
miserable, as they waded through it, and ugh ! 
how it drifted and whirled about their ears and 
eyes, so that they could scarcely see the tall 
fir-trees which barred the way everywhere in the 
dark night, and they heard at intervals the 
hideous howls of wolves. The yule-goat, ah ! he 
had already disappeared, he had no time to waste 
upon them, he had so much to do, calling yet 
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to-night on many kind good little children, far 
better and kinder than Fred and Lotty ! 

The children now began to cry loudly, but the 
more they yelled, the more the wolves howled 
around them. 

" Come along, Lotty," said Fred, " we must 
try to find our way to some hut in the forest." 

" I think I can see a light away there amongst 
the trees," said the girl ; " let us go to it." 

'' Oh ! that isn't a light," rejoined Fred, ''it is 
only the icicles glistening among the trees ! " 

" I fancy I can see a great big mountain ! *' 
said Lotty. *' What if it be Rastekais, to which 
the little Lapp boy rode on a wolf one Christmas 
night ! " 

" That can't be possible," replied Fred, " for 
Eastekais lies at least 500 miles away from our 
home. Let us get up on the top of that mountain 
and try to get a better view." 

They waded through the cold snow-drift, across 
fallen tree-trunks, pushed through the brushwood, 
and after a while arrived at the foot of the 
mountain. They then descried something that 
resembled a streak of light, issuing from a narrow 
aperture; they proceeded in its direction and 
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came to a cleft, and then, quite dismayed, they 
found they had really arrived at Rastekais, for 
they were surrounded by gnomes and dwarfs. It 
was too late to turn back, besides which, outside 
howled the wolves, and they even poked their 
noses into the very entrance of the mountain-cave. 
Fred and Lotty remained timidly quiet, where 
they stood looking at the yule-revels, which the 
sprites were holding in the large cave. There 
were thousands of them, but all very small, 
barely an ell high ; they were all wizen-faced and 
grey, but very nimble in their movements ; just 
as the little Lapp had found them, whose ad- 
Tentures are related in a fairy tale with which 
the two children were femiSr. The gnomea 
were not at all afraid to dwell in darkness, and 
instead of torches they used tiny frozen glow- 
worms, and little bits of phosphorescent wood, 
which glimmered in the murky cavern. When 
they wanted a grand display of fireworks they 
simply stroked the fur of a great black cat the 
wrong way, and it at once emitted such bright 
sparkles that many of the dwarfs cried out in a 
shrill voice, *' Oh, don't, don't ! it is quite 
dazzhng us ; nobody can stand it." 

6 * 
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It is a peculiar fact that trolls and such folk 
can't bear light, for it shows them up in their 
true colours. They were now celebrating a 
great annual feast, rejoicing that the days were 
getting shorter and the nights longer as the 
year waned ; and they stoutly maintained every 
yule-tide (for one readily believes in the reali- 
zation of one's fondest hopes) that the days 
would at last altogether recede before a great 
eternal night, and as this was their faith they 
were now celebrating the time about which it 
would happen, with strange revels, dancing and 
capering in their yule-cave, for they were in the 
darkness of heathenism, and Uved in utter ignorance 
of the beautiful Christmas-tree and its signifi- 
cance. It was plain the dwarfs were not sus- 
ceptible to the intense cold, for they treated 
each other to ices and lollipops of icicles, and 
crystalised cakes of glittering snow, and took 
the precaution of further cooling these dainties 
by their breaths, that they might be more con- 
genial to their cold insides. There were alsa 
other savoury dishes of spiders' legs, wormwood 
and snake-root, and they had a yule-tree hung 
with icicles, and one of the dwarfs acted as yule- 
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goat. Their giant-king, the grim mountain-ogre, 
was not with them this year, for since the time 
he had burst with rage near the manse of the 
pious vicar of Enarey, he had not been seen, 
and some of them thought he had left for Spitz- 
bergen, to become king of a heathen snowy 
region, to be as far oflF as possible from the 
neighbourhood of all Christians. His throne had 
therefore been usurped by the king of darkness 
and sin called Mundus ; and by his side in the 
large cavern sat his Queen Caro, and both were 
adorned with tufts of beard. They were making 
•each other presents just like other folks. King 
Mundus gave to Queen Caro a pair of stilts 
which were so high that when she mounted 
them her position became the most elevated of 
any woman or troll in the world, and Queen Caro 
presented King Mundus with a huge and mighty 
extinguisher, with which he could just put out 
all impertinent lights. Many a mundane ruler 
would be delighted to get such a Christmas-box. 
King Mundus rose from the seat of his throne 
and made to the throng of gnomes and dwarfs 
a most magniloquent speech, assuring them that 
there would soon be no more light, and that a 
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pall of eternal darkness would be thrown over 
the land, and gnomes and dwarfs would rule 
the world. At this the sprites yelled with 
fiendish glee, crying out with their squeaky 
voices : " Hurrah, hurrah ! long live our great 
King Mundus, and our charming Queen Caro f 
May sin and darkness reign eternal. Hi, hi, 
hi, hurrah ! " 

The king said : * ' Where is my royal scout 
whom I sent to the mountain peak, to see if he 
could descry any light still remaining in the 
world ? " 

At this juncture the scout returned, saying : 
"Your power is great, dread lord; darkness- 
reigns supreme ! " 

After a little while the king repeated : " Where 
is my spy ? " 

The dwarf in question again returned : "Great 
king I " said he, "I can descry at the furthest 
limit of the horizon a small speck of light, like 
unto the mere sheen of a twinkling star, as it 
gleams through a rift of a dark cloud." 

And the king replied ; " Return to the moun- 
tain peak." 

After a short interval the king again asked : 
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** Where is my scout ? " and in a moment he 
was at the king's feet. 

*' Lord king," he said, " the welkin is draped 
with heavy snow-clouds, and I can no longer spy 
the flickering light." 

The monarch replied : * ' Eetum once more to 
the peak." 

After another interval the king again asked : 
" Where is my scout ?" 

In an instant he was again before him ; but 
the royal questioner found that his emissary 
trembled with fear and was quite blind. On 
perceiving this the king said : " My faithful spy, 
why do you tremble, and how comes it that you 
are blind ? " 

The scout replied : " Dread king, the clouds 
have dispersed, and a star, larger and brighter 
than all others, has shone forth, and sheds a 
radiance all over the heavens. I tremble at the 
discovery, and the sight of it has struck me blind." 

** What does it mean ? " the king exclaimed. 
^'Is not all light extinguished, and does not 
eternal darkness reign supreme ?" 

The whole assembly of gnomes and dwarfs were 
frightened into silence, and could make no reply. 
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At last a husky voice in the thr6ng said: 
** Dread king, here have come two children of 
men, waiting in fear at the entrance ; let us 
question them, perhaps they know more than 
we do." 

" Bring them here ! " commanded the king, 
and immediately Fred and Lotty were dragged 
forth to the foot of the throne, and their courage 
quite forsook them. The queen saw their great 
fright, and said to one of her small weird attend- 
ants, " Treat the poor children to some dragon^s 
Wood and beetle-scales, perhaps that may loose 
their tongues." 

** Here, eat and drink heartily," said the old 
dwarf hag ; but the children could not, for they 
had no appetite. 

The king now said to them : " You are entirely 
in my power ; I can transform you into crows or 
spiders at my will ; but if you can solve a riddle 
which I will put to you, then I will have you 
conveyed to your home again, without your 
incurring any danger. Will you agree to 
that ? " 

" Yes, sir," answered the children quickly. 

"Well, then," said the king, "what does it 
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mean, that a great light is shining, the darkest 
night of the year, when all lights have been put 
out, and sin and darkness reign supreme in the 
^orld ? for in the east is seen a star arising that 
sheds a brighter radiance than all others, and 
threatens to dispel the shadows of my kingdom. 
Tell me, children, if you can, what means that 
star ? " 

Lotty answered : **It is the Star of Bethlehem, 
^hich in the Christmas night rises over the land 
of Judaea, and throws its light over all the 
^orld." 

** Why does it shine so brightly ? " the king 
asked. 

** Because," Fred replied, '' on this night was 
lorn our Saviour, the Light of the World. From 
this time the Ught of faith increases ; also the 
days begin now to grow longer ! " 

The king trembled violently on his throne, and 
asked agaip : " What is the name of that King 
and Lord who was bom on this night, to save 
the world from the powers of darkness and 
sin?" 

Instantly both of the children answered: 
'' Christ Jesus, the Son of God ! " 
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Scarcely had they uttered these words, when 
the whole mountain began to tremble and shake 
to its hidden depths, and — with a tremendoua 
crash fell in ; and a hurricane swept through the 
opened cave and overturned the king's throne; 
while the eflfulgent radiance of the star Ut up the 
deepest clefts and chasms ; and all the gnomes 
and dwarfs dissolved into smoke and vapour, and 
nothing remained but their icicle yule-tree, which 
began to melt into glittering tears, while high up 
in the air the voices of angels were heard singing^ 
to the music of cymbals and harps. The children 
covered their faces with their hands and dared 
not look up ; and then a deep sleep fell upon 
them, as when the body is quite exhausted, and 
they were no longer conscious of what occurred 
around them. 

When they awoke they found themselves safely 
in their cosy little beds, and a cheery fire was. 
burning brightly, and Kajsa, their old nurse, 
who always used to awake them, stood by their 
bedside and said : *' You must make haste and 
get up, to be in time for church ! " 

Fred and Lotty started upright, each in their 
bed, and looked at old Kajsa to see if she were 
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only a dwarf with a tuft of beard, and who would 
oflfer them dragon's blood and beetle-scales for 
breakfast ; but they saw instead that on the table 
was already placed hot coflfee, as well as buns,, 
which was a special treat Christmas-mom had 
brought ; and they heard the sledge-bells tinkle 
ready for departure, and they saw great numbers 
of people already on their way to church. 
Lighted candles were placed in all windows ta 
light up the road in the dark early morning, but 
brightest of all shone the little church, brilliantly 
illumined for the yule- wake. Fred and Lotty 
looked at each other, but dared not tell old Eajsa 
that they had seen the goblins celebrating their 
yule revels in the mountain. Perhaps she would 
not believe them, but only have laughed at them, 
and declared that they had slept the whole night 
in their own little beds. But she did not know^ 
and you don't know, and I don't know, and no- 
body really knows whether this was the case or not. 
But one thing I do know, and that is that discon- 
tented children sooner or later meet with just what 
they deserve, and then they are treated to icicles^ 
wormwood, snakeroot, and the like, instead of the 
humble fare which in their own homes they had 
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-despised ; and sooner than they think, they will 
find themselves enthralled hy the prince of dark- 
ness and sin. 

Happy they if then they hehold the star of 
faith dispelling the shadows of the surrounding 
night, and if they can call upon a name at the 
mention of which all evil things vanish disarmed. 

Fred and Lotty could not easily forget the 
goblin's yule; they had not only been entirely 
deprived of all Christmas-boxes, but they felt so 
ashamed of themselves, so conscience-stricken, that 
they did not venture to lift up their eyes during the 
beautiful service at the church on Christmas mom. 
The Star of Bethlehem had lit up all the lights 
in the sacred fane, which now was dazzlingly 
illumined within, like a good conscience, and 
whose radiance was reflected in the beaming eyes 
of all good little children present. Fred^ and 
Lotty noticed it quite plainly, but dared not look 
up. Then they determined to amend, and also 
become good and loving children. Have they 
kept their resolve, think you ? Eeally I don't 
Jmow, but I would fain hope so. When you see 
them you may ask them. 
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UBING the fishing season (from 
early spring until late in 
the autumn) there lived on a 
small red rockj islet, just off 
the coast, in the Baltic, an old 
fisherman, named Salmon, with 
his wife. What more appro- 
priate name could they have ? Their hut was 
very small, and had a wooden latch instead of a 
lock, a fireplace roughly put together from bits of 
rock and big stones, and on the roof stood a flag- 
pole, carrying a whirling vane. When winter 
approached they removed to a more comfortable 
place on the mainland, but near the shore, for 
close to the water they must live, they were so 
habituated to it. 

The islet was called Ahtola, and was no bigger 
than the market-place in the neighbouring town. 
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In a cleft stood a small mountain-ash and four 
willow bushes. Heaven only knows how they had 
chanced to grow there ; perhaps the seeds had 
come with the autumn currents- Besides these 
there also grew a few tufts of rich grass, a few 
sedges and a few bulrushes, two solitary plants of 
some herb with yellow seed-pods, and some high 
plants of the pink-blossomed epilobium, and a 
pretty little flower called the triastalis Europea 
but the most highly prized of all on the isle were 
the tufts of grass-leek which the old dame had 
herself reared in a sheltered nook, protected from 
the north wind by a wall, and which lay open to 
the sun. It was not much, to be sure, but it 
sufficed for a kitchen garden for the old house- 
wife. 

Good things in this world frequently come 
together 'by threes, and the old couple therefore 
caught salmon during the spring, small herring 
during the summer, and cod in the autunm. 
When it was fine weather and the wind was 
favourable they sailed every Saturday to the little 
town on the mainland, and sold their fresh- 
caught fish, and on the Sunday they went to the 
church ; but it often happened that they had to 
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remain several weeks at a time by themselves on 
the rock Ahtola, and then they saw nobody but 
their old brown and yellow mongrel, who rejoiced 
in the proud name of ** Prince," and nothing but 
the tufts of grass and sedge, bushes and flowers, 
the sea-gulls and the fishes, the stormy clouds, 
and the blue waves with their white foaming 
crests. The cliff was situated at the furthest 
bounds of the cluster of sea-girt islands, and 
there were not any green spots, or human habi- 
tations for many a mile around, only here and 
there rocks of the same red granite as Ahtola, 
which reared their hard heads out of the water, 
which night and day threw its spray over them. 

Salmon and his wife were a thrifty old couple, 
happy and contented in their lonely and lowly 
life, with no company to share their poverty but 
Prince, the frisky dog, and they considered them- 
selves blessed v^th great wealth when they 
managed to dry and salt a sufficient store of 
fish to keep them during the winter, leaving a 
small surplus to buy tobacco for the old man, 
and a few pounds of coffee for the old woman, 
which she eked out with chicory and roasted 
<3om. Besides this they had both bread and 
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butter, and fish, and a barrel of small-beer, and 
a keg of sour milk. What more could they wish 
for? 

Everything had gone well, had it not been 
that the old woman had a secret passion, which 
tormented her day and night ; she racked her 
brains to discover a way to save enough money 
to buy a cow ! 

" What would you do with a cow? " asked her 
husband one day. '* She can't swim so far aa 
here, and the boat is too small to hold her, so we 
should not be able to get her to the rock ; and 
even supposing we could, we have nothing to 
keep her with ! " 

**Here are four bushes and sixteen tufts of 
grass ! " observed the old woman. 

*' Truly now," laughed the old man, ''we have 
three tufts of leek-grass as well, she might browse 
on that. What say you ? " 

''AH cows like kippered herring," she replied 
stoutly, " and Prince delights also in a snack of 
fish." 

" What would things come to ? " answered the 
old man ; ' ' that would be too expensive a cow to 
keep. It is all very well with Prince, who fighta 
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with the sea-gulls for his portion of the refuse, 
when we cure the herrings ! Never mind the 
cow, mother, let well alone ! " 

But the old woman sighed. She confessed to 
herself that her old man was in the right, hut 
the cow she could not dismiss from her thoughts. 
The stored sour milk she no longer reUshed in 
her coffee, and she set her heart upon sweet 
cream for coffee, and sour milk to be kept only 
three days when it would taste Uke custard ; and 
was -she to be deprived of the greatest luxury she 
knew of ? 

One day when the old couple were busy with 
the salting of fish on the strand, Prince was. 
heard to bark, and immediately after a sprucely 
painted craft was seen rounding the point, with 
three young gentlemen in white caps, who were 
making for the rock. They were young students 
out for a hohday, and as soon as the boat 
touched the strand they landed in quest of some- 
thing to regale themselves with. 

" Let 's have a sour-milk custard, old woman ! " 
one of them called out. 

* a only wish I possessed one," she sighed. 

*• Give us a gallon of new milk then instead 1 " 

6 
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the stadent urged. '^ Bnt no skim-milk^ 
mother ! " 

^^ I only wish I had some," she sighed still 
heavier. 

" What ! have you not a cow ? " 

She made no answer ; it was her sore point ; 
it touched her too deeply. At last she took heart 
and said, ** Alack-a-day ! we have no cow, but if 
you would like some new dried herrings, you can 
soon have them smoking hot ! " 

" Very well, that will do," they answered, and 
Beating themselves on the craggy shore, lighted 
their pipes and cigars, while fifty silvery heixings 
were strung over the stove for their delectation. 

**What do you call this rock, old gaffer?" 
queried one of the students. 

" Ahtola ! " answered the old man. 

" Then you have nothing? to complain of, when 
yon live on the domain of the god of the mighiy 
deep ? " 

Old Salmon could make nothing of this ; he 
had never read Kalevala, and knew nothing of 
the mythology of his fore-fathers, bnt one of the 
students explained the mystery. ** Ahti," he 
saidy ^^ is a great king who dwells in the strong- 
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liold, Ahtola, which rises a grand rock from the 
depths of the sea; there lie hidden stores of 
countless treasures. Him obey all fishes and 
inhabitants of the deep ; he possesses most 
splendid cows and famous horses, which graze 
on the weed that grows abundantly at the bottom. 
Anyone who keeps in with Ahti will soon become 
a. rich man. The only thing to be avoided is 
never to annoy him in the slightest degree, for 
lie is both fickle and irritable, and very ferocious 
when angered. He might even take it ill if only 
B. little stone were thrown into the water, and then 
he demands back his gifts, and he will create an 
awful ado, and in a passion raise a storm to get 
his due, and engulf vessels in his ravenous deep. 
In Ahti's court serve the most wonderfully 
heauteous maidens, who carry the train of his 
queen, Welamo by name, and they comb her 
long flowmg hair,, and often Usten among the 
sedges to the music of " 

" Ah, indeed ! " interrupted old Salmon ; "did 
any of you gentlemen ever see any of this ? " 

*' Not exactly, but it all comes to the same," 
answered the student, " for it is printed, and you 
know all that is printed must be true ! " 

6 * 
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** To be sure ! " answered the old man, rather 
sarcastically. *' Then we ought to have had fine 
weather yesterday, for it says in the Eoyal 
Swedish Almanack that it would be a fine day, 
and yet it blew a storm and rained as if the 
heavens had opened their sluices 1 " 

^' Oh, that comes because the almanack has a 
royal patent to tell fibs, and when privileged lies- 
are printed, of course they become truths ! " 

The old fisherman shook his head incredu- 
lously. The fish was now ready, and the 
students made a hearty meal, and treated Prince 
to some cold meat, which they had brought with 
them. The dog seated himself as a dutiful 
attendant, and spun his Uttle paws in eager ex- 
pectation. When the food had been demolished 
the students paid Salmon for the fish, and 
allowed him to fill his pipe from their tobacco- 
pouches, which was of a favourite brand, and the 
old man crammed his clay pipe so greedily that it 
broke. After this the young gentlemen thanked 
him for his^ hospitality, and departed in their 
fast-sailiQg craft, deeply regretted by Prince, who 
was still seated in begging posture, spinning with 
his paws, by way of farewell, and with wistful 
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eyes following the white sail until it disappeared 
in the distance. 

The old woman had been very spare of words, 
l)at had thought all the more. She had eager 
ears, and treasured in her memory all she had 
heard regarding Ahti. " What would I not give," 
•she thought to herself, "to be able to get a 
cow from the deep. What a fine thing to milk 
fiuch a cow night and morning, and have no 
anxiety about her food, but only to keep a shelf 
above the window, where to keep bowls of milk 
and custards. Eh, man 1 but I suppose such 
good fortune will never be mine in this life ! " 

" What are you thinking of, old woman ? " 
asked her husband. 

" Nothing particular,*' she answered, but she 
..as secretly thinking of some old fooUsh formula 
for witchcraft, that in her childhood she had 
learnt from a lame old man, of whom it was 
reputed that he could at will procure good luck 
when fishing. 

" I have a good mind to try ! " she thought. 

It was Saturday, but old Salmon would never lay 
out his nets on Saturday evenings, for he knew 
well it was his bounden duty to keep the Sabbath 
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and not take them in of a Sunday morning* 
During the evening the old woman said: '* To- 
night we might, as it is fine, lay out the nets ! " 

** No," answered he, " for it never brings any 
blessing to go fishing on Sundays." 

** Last night was very stormy, we scarcely got 
anything," said the old woman. ** To-night the 
sea is calm and clear as a mirror, and with the 
wind which has blown the herring-shoals are 
sure to make for the coast." 

'' But there is a storm a-brewing in nor'-nor'- 
west," answered the old man, *'and Prince has 
been eating grass to-night." 

** I hope he hasn't touched my leeks ! " ex- 
claimed the old dame with an anxious face. 

** No fear ; he hasn't a taste for that sort of 
thing," said Salmon. " But, sure as fate, the 
wind will blow big guns to-morrow at sun-rise." 

** Let *s only set one single net to leeward of 
the reef; we shall soon get enough to fill the 
barrel, and, really now, what is already packed 
might easily become damaged for lack of weight 
and pressure, and it ought to be nailed down 
too." 

Somehow, the old man allowed himself to be 
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persuaded, and they went out in their boat and 
placed their nets. When they were fairly out at 
sea, the old woman began muttering the formula 
for lucky fishing, altering the words to suit the 
heartfelt desire : 

" Ahti with the flowing beard, 
Ahti of the deep blue sea, 
Ahti lord of flock and herd. 
Dwelling in the ocean free : 

** Boundless treasures do you hold, 
Priceless pearl and glowing gem, 
Coronets and chests of gold, 

All gathered in your ocean realm. 

" Adown the meadows of the sea 
Graze your cows and oxen fine ; 
All fishes come and pay you fee — 
All that *s in the sea is thine." 

** What's that you are muttering?"- queried 
the old man. 

** It is only an old ditty that came into my 
mind," she said, and raising her voice, con- 
tinued : 

" King of seas so deep and vast, 
Not your golden stores I crave, 
Not your pearls and gems I ask. 
Nor silver from your ocean cave 1 
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" Two are even when they 're told — 
A cow, oh Ahti, give to me, 
And &om tlie sun I 'U get thee gold. 
And silver fom the moon for thee I " 




" That 's a very stupid song," said old Salmon; 
" one shouldn't ask for anything but fish from 
the sea, and it is quite out of place to sing such 
things on a Sabbath eve." 

The old woman pretended not to hear what 
he was saying, and kept on chanting in the same 
monotonous tone the whole time they remained 
out. At last the old man got tired of listen- 
ing to her where he sat, rowing the heavy old 
boat, and began to think of his broken clay pipe 
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and the strong tobacco given to him by the 
student, so he tamed the boat's head, and in due 
time reached their rocky home, when they soon 
retired to rest. 

Neither of the old couple got a wink of sleep. 
He lay thinking of how they had broken the 
Sabbath, a^d she of the reputed cows of the 
deep. About midnight the old man suddenly 
flat upright in bed, and said to his wife : "Do 
jou hear anything ? " 

" What ? " she answered. 

**I think I hear the vane on the roof whiz- 
zing round," he said. "We shall have a 
storm." 

" Only your fancy," she replied. 

Old Salmon lay down to rest again, but soon 
sprang up afresh, saying : ** I am sure the vane is 
whirling round." 

" You go to sleep, and don't bother," she 
remonstrated ; but the old man tried in vain to 
aleep. 

At the third time when he listened he jumped 
out of bed. "The vane is screaming aloud as 
if in agony ! the wind is high, and we must go 
out and try to save the nets." 
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Both dressed themselves hurriedly, hut al- 
tho-gh it was smnmer time the night wa. dark 
as in October, and the vane shrieked and the^ 
wind howled around the cot. When they came 
out on to the doorstep they found the big sea 
foaming white as a snow-covered field on a 
winter night, and the spray dashed high up 
over their lowly roof. Old Salmon could 
not recollect ever having experienced such a 
night during his whole life. To put the boat 
out to sea to save the nets was out of the 
question. The old couple stood amazed on the 
threshold, and clung to the doorway, while 
the salt spray dashed in their faces. 

** Didn't I tell you there is never any bless- 
ing fishing on a Sabbath day." said the old man 
sullenly, and the old dame stood trembling, and 
so abashed, that she even quite forgot to think of 
Ahti's cows. 

When they saw that nothing could be done 
they retired into their hut again. Their eyea 
were heavy with sleep after the broil, and soon 
they dozed off, and slept as soundly as if na 
angry sea had roared in rage around their lonely 
sea-girt home. When Salmon and his wife again 
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awaked the sun was already high in the heavens, 
and the storm had ceased ; only a heavy swell 
rolled against the red cUff that glittered in the 
sunlight — a Ungering recollection of the uproar. 

" Dear me ! what do I see ? " exclaimed the 
old woman as she looked out of the door. 

'^ I almost think it is a seal/' said the fisher- 
man. 

** No ; as true as I live, it is a cow ! " screamed 
the old housewife with delight. 

And really it was a cow : a splendid red cow 
of the hest breed, fat and plump, as if she had 
all her days been fed on spinach. She walked 
about the rock quite unconcernedly, and deigned 
not even to touch the spare tufts of grass, as 
though she despised such fare. 

The old man could scarcely believe his eyes, 
but surely it was a cow; she was shaped like 
one, and soon proved herself to be one when the 
old woman began to milk her, and filled all the 
vessels she had, even the water-butt, with fresh 
creamy morning milk. The old fisherman cud- 
gelled his brains in vain to know how she had 
come there, and then he went off in quest of the 
lost nets. Ere he had searched long, he found 
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that they had been thrown on shore by the sea, 
and were so full of fish that not a single mesh 
could be seen for the glittering herrings. • 

** It is all very well to possess a cow," said the 
old man, while they were curing the fish, " but 
what are we to feed her on ? " 

** Something is sure to help us through," said 
the old woman. 

But the cow helped herself. She waded into 
the water and grazed on the seaweeds and sedge 
which grew in large patches close in along the 
shore, and by which she kept herself in fine trim. 
It was, indeed, a nice cow. Prince only did not 
like her, and he barked furiously at her, for she 
was a rival. From that day there was abun- 
dance of milk both of sour and sweet ; all the 
vessels were kept full in the cot on Ahti's rock, 
and all the nets were heavy with fish. The old 
<5ouple grew fat from such good living, and 
began hoarding money, for the old housewife 
<5humed many firkins of butter, and the master 
engaged two young men to help him in .his 
fishing, which was now carried on very success- 
fully and on a large scale. The great sea became 
to him a mere fish-pond, from which he brought 
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large quantities at his pleasure. The cow con- 
tinued to tend herself ; and in the autumn, when 
the old couple returned to their home on tlie 
coast, the cow went into the sea ; and when 
they returned in the spring, there stood the cow 
waiting for them. 

" We should be the better for a new house/' 
said the old woman the next summer. *' Our 
hut is far too small to live in now we have 
two servant -men." 

*'Yes," answered her husband; and soon he 
had a fine new house built, with a proper lock 
too, and had also a shed erected for the curing 
of fish, and engaged two more men to help in 
the fishing, which was now so successful that 
he sent many barrels of cured fish to Sweden 
and Eussia. 

*' Really this drudgery is too much for me, 
cooking and washing for all these men," said 
the old dame. **It would be more easy if I 
had a servant-girl to help me." 

** Well, get one," said the master, and ac- 
cordingly they hired one. 

Then the old woman said: **We haven't 
Bufl&cient milk for so many of us. Since I have 
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a servant-girly she might as easily tend three 
cows as one." 

" You had better sing to the wizard of the sea 
again, and try once more/' said the fisherman 
rather sarcastically. 

This aggravated her a little, but, nevertheless, 
she took the boat and rowed out again upon the 
deep at night, between Saturday and Sunday, 
and sang as before, only altering the words to 
suit her desires : 

" Two are even when they *re told — 
Two cows, Ahti, give to me ! 
And from the sun I *11 get thee gold, 
And silver from the moon for thee I " 

Next morning two more cows were standing 
on the rocky islet, and they all fed on sea- 
weed and took care of themselves. 

"Well, are you satisfied now?" said old 
Salmon to his wife. 

" I might easily be that," she answered, " if 
only I had two more servant-girls to help me in 
the household work, and some better clothes to 
put on. Haven't you heard the people call me 
Mistress ? " 

"Very well," said the old man, and she had 
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two more servants hired and got fine clothes for 
herself. 

** Everything would be all right now if we only 
had a nicer house to live in during the summer. 
You ought to build a house two stories high, and 
bring some mould here that we might have a 
garden, in which you ought also to build a 
summer-house for me to sit in while looking out 
to sea, and then we ought to have a fiddler to 
play of a night, and we ought then^ to have 
a steamer of our own to go to church in when 
the wind is ahead." 

*' Is that all ? " asked her husband ; and he 
caused everything to be done exactly as she 
wanted. The rock of Ahtola was now finely set 
out, and the old woman herself became so con- 
ceited that all the little fishes around the islet 
gaped for very wonder. Prince was fed with 
veal cutlets and fine white cakes, and at last 
became as podgy as a butter-firkin. 

** Are you content now ? " asked the old man. 

** Of course I would be," answered the old 
housewife, " if only I had thirty cows. It re- 
quires an awful lot of milk for such a large 
housekeeping." 
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^'Ask the old sea-wizard again/' answered 
he. 

The old woman took a trip in her bran new 
steamboat, and again sang to King Ahti. The 
next morning thirty fine cows were ranged on 
the rock Alitola, and they all fed themselves as 
the others did. 

** You know, old man, we are far too cramped 
for room on this wretched little isle. Where am 
I to put all the thirty cows ? " 

*' I know no other remedy," said the old man^ 
'* than that you pump the sea dry." 

" How you talk, to be sure ! nobody could 
pump the sea dry." 

" Try with your new steamboat ; there is a 
pump on board." 

She knew very well that he was only jesting^ 
but could not dismiss these wishes from her 
heart. 

** Certainly I can't pump the sea dry, but I 
may fill it a bit with stones, by having a big 
mound laid out from the shore, and thus double 
the size of our island." 

The old woman had the steamboat loaded with 
stones and gravel, and went out a little way. 
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The fiddler accompanied her, and played so 
beautifully on his violin, that Ahti and Welamo, 
and the sirens of the deep, rose to the surface 
to Usten to the music. 

** What is that glittering so beautifully on the 
waves ? " asked the old mistress. 

** It is the foaming billows playing with the 
sunbeams," answered the fiddler. 

" Throw the stones overboard," commanded 
the old woman. 

The people on board began throvmig out the 
stones, splash, splash, right and left, among the 
golden spray. One stone hit the nose of Wei- 
amo's principal nymph in waiting, and another 
grazed the cheek of the Queen herself, while a 
third fell near King Ahti's head and tore off the 
long beard of the mighty king. There was an 
awful broil and ado in the deep, and the billows 
seethed and foamed as if boiling with wrath. 

" Whence came that sudden squall ? " queried 
the old woman ; but there was no time for 
answer, for the sea yawned like the gape of a 
^ant sea-monster, and engulfed the steamboat at 
a mouthful. The old woman sank like a stone 
to the bottom, but struggled with arms and legs 

7 
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until she again rose to the surface, when she 
clutched the fiddler's violin and managed to keep 
afloat on that. At this moment she saw Ahti'& 
terrible head close by her side, and the one side^ 
of his great beard was torn away. 

" Why have you thrown stones at me ? '^ 
howled the wrathful monarch. 

** Good gracious me ! " exclaimed the old 
woman ; ^' it was all in a mistake. Put some 
bear's grease on, and it will soon grow again." 

*^ Old hag! haven't I bestowed upon you all 
you have asked for ? " 

"Yes, that you have, most gracious King. 
Most of all I thank you for the cows; they 
milked like camels I " 

**But where is your gold from the sun, and 
silver from the moon, which yoil promised me ? " 

** Gracious King, it has been scattered pro- 
fusely on the sea, night and day, when no clouda 
have been in the way," she answered artfully 
with a leer. 

" I will teach you better ! " called out the 
angry king, and gave the yiolin such a smash 
that it darted Uke a signal rocket on to the cliffy 
bumping the old woman ashore very abruptly. 
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Prince stood there gnawing as ravenously as 
ever at the bone of a crow. Old Salmon him- 
self was seated on the threshold of their poor 
lone hut, dressed in his threadbare grey jacket, 
threading a net. 

'* Dear me, where have you been, Mother ? 
You are darting along in such a fashion, arid 
quite wet too ! " he said. 

The old woman looked dumbfoundered around, 
saying, '' Why, where is our two-storied house ?" 

'* What house ? " he answered. 

" Our great house with the garden", and the 
servant men and women, and my beautiful thirty 
cows, and the steamboat, and everything else ? " 

" What twaddle is that you are talking ? " 
said the old man. ** The students turned your 
head, so that you sang crazy ditties last night 
when we were 'out at sea, and you couldn't get a 
wink the whole night till it was almost time to 
get up. There was a great storm last night, and 
I hadn't the heart to wake you when you at 
last fell asleep, so I went out alone to gather in 
the nets." 

" But I have seen Ahti," she stoutly main- 
tained. 

7* 
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** You have been in your bed the whole time, 
old woman, and dreamt a heap of rubbish, and 
then, in your sleep, you went down to the shore." 

** But there is the violin ! " 

''A fine fiddle that ! an old timber afloat. 
Another time, old woman, we will take care not 
to break the Sabbath; it never brings any 
blessings, to fish on a Sunday mom." 





UCH work was before them, 
tiie poor little ants, so thej 
had to be very diligent, for 
winter was fast approaching, 
and they had to prepare their 
rooms in the hills agaipst 
the inclement season The little things had one 
more peep mto their larders to see that thej 
had enough provision for their impending im- 
prisonment of several months duration ; and 
they were obliged to fortify the entrances to the 
city against assaulting foes. They also had to 
sweep away the dry fir-prickles from their high- 
ways and by-ways ; and lastly, some of them had 
to climb the nearest tree to keep a look-oat at 
what was going on in the world, and to peer up 
into the sky to see that winter did not come 
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down npon them unawares. And besides all 
this they still had a toilsome and dolorous work 
to perform, that of embeddiner the dying season 
in L .utamnal ^ve, at whfoh aU ttf -o^ad 
insects of nature were assisting. 

A hoar-frost had already scattered millions of 
' pearls on the ^ound, but nobody cared to gather 
them. All withered fronds and all despoiled 
trees wore an aspect of grief, but the pine and 
fir trees, who always were attired in dark-green 
fur-coats, required only to brush the gossamers 
.from their dress to appear quite spruce again. 
The winds, the moaning daughters of the air, 
were busy in the clouds gathering soft woolly 
•snows wherewith to weave the winter shroud. 
The poor little billows, who felt very chilly, 
lulled themselves to sleep with mournful ditties, 
and then slept peacefully under the icy cover, 
and the few winged inhabitants of the wood 
who still remained after the great flitting, were 
rehearsing a pretty little choral requiem to the 
accompaniment of the doleful sighing of the firs 
at eventide. 

Everything was so dark, dismal, and de- 
pressed in spirit, when a sunbeam alighted upon 
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the scene — a pure golden sunbeam, direct 
Irom heaven, that had penetrated the dark clouds 
and shone upon the pearls of the hoar-frost, 
the withered fronds, and the naked trees, and the 
sombre firs, and glided away among the diligent 
ants, and the millions of crawling insects, and 
which, in an instant, changed the aspect of the 
whole scene. 

** Oh, dear me, what was that ? " said the 
«creech-owl, who sat perched on a big pole and 
was practising the bass part of the well-known 
air, **List to the howl of the winter storms." 
His voice was very hoarse, but that was thought 
quite in harmony with the ditty now that the 
winged songsters were all away. '^ How is this ? 
I am faltering, and singing out of tune, and I 
can't read the music when the sun stares at me 
straight in the face." 

** This won't do," muttered the ants, who but 
just now had arranged the hoar-frost in regular 
strings of pearls, to look like frills of mourning, 
but which now began to melt away ; *' it is really 
too indecorous, and the frozen tears will turn 
into ditch-water. Is there no sunshade to be 
iad from north to south ? " 
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The cricket had, through the whole summer, 
been grinding an organ, and never cared a straw 
for work. He now lay emaciated and half 
starved to death under a withered aspen leaf, 
but at the kindly touch of the sunbeam he 
quickened into life again, and, thinking it was 
still summer, began turning his barrel-organ 
anew, so that the aspen leaf trembted, but the 
exertion was too much for his slender limbs, 
and he dropped all to pieces, and there was an 
end to that ill-favoured organ-grinder. 

The sunbeam saw all this when he broke 
through the dark threatening clouds in the 
autumn sky. But he soared away on radiant 
wings, through the crisp frosty air, seeking' 
where he might gladden and bring joy and 
comfort upon earth. 

The sunbeam descended upon a frozen pool, 
and made the autumnal ice shine with a steely 
lustre. ** Is there anybody here who is sad at 
heart?" he asked. "No, indeed!" answered 
the school- boys, who, on bright skates, were 
inscribing their initials with grace and skill on 
the brilliant surface, laughing and vociferating, 
while the little girls were standing on the side. 
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trying with one foot at a time to see if the ice 
wonld be strong enough to bear them also. It 
was delightful fun. 

The sunbeam proceeded, and greeted a slender 
birch who stood despoiled of his foUage. ** Sad 
at heart ? " asked the heaven-bom messenger. 
"No," answered the tree ; ** why should I 
grieve ? I know full well that I shall be clad 
in soft green foUage more beautiful than ever 
as soon as spring-time comes." 

And the sunbeam darted further, and arrived 
at a humble cot, where the poor and numerous 
family were just sharing their last meal with 
those still poorer than themselves. ** Anyone 
here sad at heart ? " *^ No," answered the poor 
people ; *' why should we complain ? We know 
very well that God in His mercy provides for all ; 
we cast our burthens upon Him, and He will 
sustain us." 

The sunbeam went far out to sea, and aUghted 
upon a vessel labouring hard against the driving 
storm. ** Anybody here sad at heart ? " "No," 
answered a hardy old seaman.; " why should we 
fear? We know very well that God has pro- 
vided the compass and will bring the ship into 
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port, and nerves us to brave all dangers. The 
Lord is our anchor." 

The sunbeam then peeped in between the folds 
of a drawn window-blind, into a room where lay 
A sick man. ** Sad at heart?*' "No," an- 
swered the suflTerer ; " why should I grieve ? 
God is my health, and knows best what is good 
for me. I can even rejoice in my affliction, for 
I know it is by the hand of God, and His means 
Are just and good." 

Once again the sunbeam took wing, and 
descended into a cemetery. A mother was 
seated there weeping over her dead infant. 
^' Sorely grieved at heart ? " " No," answered 
the mother, her eyes filled with tears ; *' why 
should I mourn, when I know that I shall soon 
meet my child again with God ? Let me tell you, 
bright little Sunbeam, that my tears are tears of 
joy and gratitude that God has called my little 
angel child so soon back to His kmgdom, before 
its white wings had become soiled by the sins of 
the world." 

And the sunbeam wondered that he had not 
met with grief upon earth. He had not been 
everywhere, the genial and solitary sunbeam ! 
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After a little while he stole into a room through 
^ window-pane, where stood a little girl beside a 
flower-pot. **Any sadness here?" "Yes," 
imswered the maiden ; ** I am so sorry. I am 
grieviBg at the 1 J of m, oranglloot. I 
planted it to gather blossoms from for my future 
bridal-wreath, but it is fast withering in these 
dull November days." 

" K it is nothing else," said the complaisant 
sunbeam, ** I can easily remedy that," And he 
«hone forth so warmly that the fadmg plant 
quickly revived, and death vanished, md grief 
was chased from the maiden's brow. 

And then the sunbeam found its way into a 
jprison. "Does grief dwell here?" "Yes," 
truly said the captive malefactor, who lay fast 
bound in chains awaiting his execution. " Who 
so miserable as I, a criminal and a prisoner, 
forsaken by God and man, and with no hope of 
pardon." " Behold ! " said the sunbeam, and he 
shone bright upon the page of the Bible which 
lay open at the place where the Saviour pronounces 
pardon to the repentant robber on the cross. 
And black despair fled, and hope a id faith came 
and took their dwelling in the man's heart. 



108 SNOWDROPS. 

Once more the sunbeam flitted about, and lit 
upon old John Merryman, who stood by a 
swirling stream wringing his hands in deepest 
despair. ''Are you sad at heart?" ''Yes/' 
answered John. "But why do you grieve?** 
" I repent my lost childhood, when I was dis- 
obedient to my parents, who died long ago ; I 
grieve at my squandered youth, which I wasted 
in sloth and excesses, and now I am grown old ; 
I grieve at my lost life, which has never been of 
any use, or imparted joy to anybody, for I never 
thought of anything else but the gratification of 
my own pleasure. I have, therefore, come ta 
throw myself into the stream to seek oblivion." 

" Stay a little," said the sunbeam ; " follow me^ 
and I will show you where you may still do some 
good in the world." And the sunbeam flitted 
before him, over tufts and withered grass, and 
John Merryman followed in the bright track until 
they arrived at the pond whither some truant chil- 
dren had stolen without leave during school-time.. 

" Seat yourself here," said the sunbeam, "and 
tell the children what the consequences in after- 
life will be when they now think of nothing but. 
pleasure." The old man obeyed, and boys and 
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girls gathered around him to listen to his mourn- 
ful and admonishing recital, while the sunbeam 
looked them straight in the eyes, like a ray 
emitted from the eternal light. Old John Merry- 
man now felt happy that he could for once do 
some good. And the thoughtless children grew 
serious and stood quite abashed ; but there was 
no harm in that, for it was a sadness out of 
which grew joy and true happiness. 

The sunbeam had travelled about for a long 
time that day, was now recalled, and in the 
twinkling of an eye darted through the ninety- 
five million miles away to his glorious home. 

Autumn drew his cloudy mantle across the 
sun, but the bright sunbeam was twinkling 
behind, ready to dart forth at the earliest 
opportunity through any rent that might occur 
in the curtains. He had to wait a long dreary 
time, but at last an aperture was seen and he 
escaped, but it was winter then, and he shone 
away upon the cold snow. But he thought of 
his joyous flight in November, when to many he 
had borne gladness, and those were recollections 
well worth treasuring. 
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AMONG THE RASPBERRIES. 




HAT a nasty thing I " cried The- 
a. 

" Oh, fie ! " called out Aina. 
" What 'a the matter ? " asked 
the eldest sister. 

" A gmh ! " screamed The- 
resa, shuddering. 

" In a raspberry ! " shrieked Aina. 
" Kill it ! " bawled Lorenzo. 
" What an ado about a poor Uttle worm ! " 
said the eldest sister, a little annoyed. 

" When we were sorting the raspberries " 

" He crept out of the biggest one," interrupted 
Aina. 

" And if anybody had eaten that raspbeny I '* 
exclaimed Theresa. 

" He would have eaten the gmb as well ! " 
rejoined Aina. 

" WeU, what then ? " asked Lorenzo. 
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AMONG THE BASPBEBBIES. Ill 

" What ! eat a grub ? " shouted Theresa^ 
horrified. 

** Crush him with your teeth ? " cried Aina. 

" Awful ! " mocked Lorenzo. 

" Now it is crawUng on the table ! " screamed 
Theresa anew. 

" Blow it away," proposed the eldest sister 
quietly. 

'* Put your foot on it ! " urged Lorenzo, con- 
temptuously. 

But Theresa took a raspberry-leaf, and gently 
swept the grub on to it, and carried it away into 
the yard. And Aina saw a sparrow sitting on 
the railings, peering wistfully at the tempting 
prey. So she took the leaf with the little grub 
on it and carried it into the wood, and hid it 
under a clump of raspberry canes, where the 
cunning little sparrow couldn't find it. 

What more may there be to tell about a simple 
raspberry grub ? Who cares a straw about such 
an insignificant little thing ? I only wish I 
might live in such a pretty place, a cool, odorous 
crimson house like that, hidden in the tranquil 
wood amongst flowers and fohage. 

It was now dinner-time, and everybody had 
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raspberries and milk for dinner. * ' What a lot 
of sugar you do waste on your raspberries," 
said the eldest sister disapprovingly, for Lorenzo's 
plate resembled a small snowdrift in winter-time, 
with the berries peeping forth — blushing for 
shame at his gluttony. 

Shortly after dinner the eldest sister said, 
^' Now we have eaten all the raspberries, and 
have nothing to make preserves of for winter. 
I wish I had two baskets full of fresh-picked 
raspberries ; we would sort them to-night, and 
preserve them to-morrow in the big stone pot, 
and then you would all have a treat of tarts with 
raspberry jam on them." 

** Very well ; we will go into the wood and 
gather some," said Theresa. 

'* Yes, that we will," added Aina; " you take 
the yellow basket, and I '11 take the green one." 

*' Don't lose your way, and mind you come 
home in time for supper," admonished the eldest 
rsister. 

" Give my respects to the raspberry grub ! *' 
taunted Lorenzo ; '^ and tell him that next time 
I see him I'll take compassion on the poor 
wretch and swallow him." 
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Away went Aina and Theresa to the wood 
^hich was so cool and fresh and delightful in 
the full-blown pride of summer. True, it was 
rather tiresome at times to climb over fallen 
trees, and get entangled in the thickets, and tear 
and scratch oneself among the brambles and 
junipers, and have to fight against unconquer- 
able hosts of gnats and midges, but it didn't 
much matter. The brave Kttle girls penetrated 
into the woods, having first pinned up their 
dresses for convenience sake. 

There were plenty of blue-berries, also various 
other kinds, but great scarcity of raspberries. 
They continued their way, however, and at last 
they came to — well, who would have thought it ? 
— a large glade full of raspberry canes ! There 
were evident signs of a great fire having raged 
here a long time ago, and now there grew a 
complete spinney of raspberry canes as far as 
eye could see in every direction. The branches 
were heavy vrith big ripe crimson raspberries ! 
Such an inconceivable quantity of the glorious 
juicy dainties, had never before been discovered 
by two young berry-gathering girls. Theresa 
plucked eagerly, and so did Aina, and then they 

8 
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both sat down and had a feast'; then up, and 
again they merrily continued their work, and 
soon had their baskets quite full. 

" Let us go home now," said Aina. 

** No ; let us gather a few more first," objected 
Theresa. 

They placed their baskets on the ground, and 
now began gathering in then- aprons, which in 
a short time also became full. 

But now we really must go home," said The- 
resa. 

** Yes, yes ; let us go," assented Aina. 

And each took her basket in one hand and 
gathered up the apron with the other, and thus^ 
they commenced their way -home. 

But this was easier said than done. They 
had never before been so far into the vast forest, 
where neither roads nor paths existed, and the 
two girls soon saw that they had lost their way. 
What most disquieted them was, they found the 
shadows of the trees began to fall long, and the 
flickering flames of the setting sun were bidding^ 
farewell to day. The birds were hieing home 
to their nests, and the evening daws began to 
fall rapidly. The sun now finally disappeared 
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behind the dark pine and fir tree tops, and the 
darkness and chill of night in the sombre wood 
fell upon the lone wanderers. 

The two little sisters felt dteadfully uneasy, 
but continued their way in one direction, hoping 
the forest would soon end, and that they would 
then discover the smoke curling from their own 
home. But when they had walked a long way 
it grew almost dark. They had now arrived at 
a large plain, thickly covered with brushwood, 
and when they looked around as well as they 
could in the dusk, they found they were again 
among the raspberry canes, from which they had 
filled their baskets and aprons. Very tired and 
disheartened, they seated themselves on a stone 
and began to cry. 

** I am so hungry ! " said Theresa. 

'* So am I," said Aina ; " how I wish we had 
a couple of big sandwiches ! " 

She had scarcely said this, when she felt 
something on her lap, and to her great surprise 
and delight found it was a large piece of hard- 
baked buttered bread with thin slices of game 
put on. 

** How strange ! " said Theresa at the same 

8 * 
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moment ; '^ I have a large slice of bread and 
butter in my hand." 

*• So have I," rejoined Aina. '* Do you dai-e 
eat yours ? *' 

" Certainly I dare," repKed Theresa; *' I only 
wish I had a big tumbler of nice milk as well ! " 

She had no sooner uttered her wish than she 
felt a large tumbler full of milk placed in her 
hand. A moment afterwards Aina said : " The- 
resa, Theresa ! I have got a glass of milk ! how 
strange ! " 

Being very hungry, the two little sisters ate 
and drank with great gusto. When they had 
finished, Aina yawned and stretched out her arms, 
saying, ** I wish I had now a cosy little bed to 
sleep in." 

She had scarcely said this before she found by 
her side a fine soft bed, inviting her to rest. 
Theresa also found one for her. The girls 
thought this very strange indeed, but sleepy and 
fatigued as they were, they did not hesitate, but 
said their prayers, then crept into the httle beds, 
and pulled up the clothes about their ears, and 
in a short time they were sound asleep. 

The sun was already high in the heavens 
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when they awoke. It was a delightful morning 
in the sylvan glade, and the little birds hopped 
merrily from branch to branch. Now they were 
surprised indeed, beyond measure, when they 
found they had been sleeping all amongst the 
raspberry canes. They looked at each other, 
and then at their beds, which were spread with 
tlie whitest linen over a layer of dry leaves and 
soft green moss. 

At last Theresa said : ** Are you awake, 
Aina ? " 

** Yes, I am," she replied. 

" But I am still dreaming ! " maintained The- 
resa. 

** No, you are not," Aina declared. " But I 
do believe some good gnome dwells among these 
raspberry canes. Oh, how 1 wish we had some 
nice hot cups of coflfee and buns for breakfast ! " 

She had scarcely said this before a nice little 
silver tray was placed by their side, on which 
stood a shiny coflfee pot, two pairs of cups and 
saucers of best Dresden china, a beautiful crystal 
sugar-basin, a silver cream -jug, and some smoking 
hot buns on a silver plate. They poured the 
aromatic coffee into the cups, put sugar in it, 
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and added thick fresh cream, and then they 
thoroughly enjoyed it all. Never before had they 
tasted such splendid coffee ! 

**I should so like to know who has provided 
us with all these nice things," said Theresa with 
a grateful heart. 

*'I have done it, dear little girls,'' said a 
voice issuing from the raspberry canes. The 
girls turned round somewhat timidly, and saw a 
genial-looking little old man, dressed in a white 
blouse and a red cap, approaching them limping, 
for he was slightly lame in his left foot. Both 
Theresa and Aina were so astonished that neither 
. of them could utter a word. 

•* Don't be afraid, little girls," said the old 
man, grinning in a friendly manner, for he could 
not manage a proper laugh, his mouth being all 
awry. ** Welcome into my dominion 1 Have 
you slept weU ? and have you enjoyed jour 
meals ? " he asked. 

** Yes, that we have ! " they answered both at 

once ; *' but tell us who " They intended 

to ask the old man who he was, but were afraid 
to do so. 

" I will tell you who I am. I am the king 
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^ho rules over this grand raspberry realm, where 
I have lived thousands of years. But the Great 
Spirit, who is the Lord of the forest and the sea 
imd the whole universe, in order to teach me not 
to be proud of my royal power and my long life, 
has commanded that for one day in every hun- 
dredth year I shall be transformed into an in- 
riguiacil r^pbonj grub, and risk my life in 
the shape of a helpless and powerless worm from 
sunrise to sundown. During this transformation 
my life entirely depends upon the fate of the 
little grub ; a bird may eat me, or a child may 
chance to gather me with the raspberries, and 
crush me with its foot, and for ever annihilate 
my thousand-year-old existence. Yesterday 
happened to be the centenary of my transfor- 
mation, and I was gathered in my raspberry 
dwelling, and nigh being trampled to death, if 
you, kind-hearted little girls, had not saved me. 
From early dawn I lay helpless in the berry, and 
when I was blown down from your table 1 hurt 
my ankle, and as I gasped with fright at my fall, 
my mouth went all awry. When night came 
I returned to my proper shape, and immediately 
began to look out for you to thank you and 
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* 

reward you, and I found you both in my king-^ 
dom, and received you as well as I could without 
frightening you too much. I will now send a 
bird to show you through the forest to your own 
home. Good-bye, my little darlings ! I thank 
you for you kindness ; the Raspberry King will 
know how to show his gratitude to you." 

The girls now even ventured to shake hands- 
with the quaint little old man, and thanked him 
heartily, rejoicing that they had saved the little 
raspberry grub yesterday. As they were leavings 
the old man turned round once more and grinned 
maUciously with his damaged mouth, and said : 

** Give my compliments to Lorenzo, and tell 
him that next time we meet I shall take com- 
passion on him and swallow him whole, the 
Httle wretch ! '' 

" Oh, please don't ! Mr. Raspberry Grub," tha 
two little sisters cried, quite frightened. 

*' Well, then, for your sake I will forgive him,"" 
the old man replied. "I am not revengeful,. 
Greet Lorenzo, however, and tell him he also- 
may expect a present. And now, farewell ! " 

The two girls skipped oflF in high glee with 
their raspberries, following the track which the: 
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little bird indicated in his flight. The foi*est 
soon became more open, and they were not a 
little surprised when they found how they wan- 
dered round and about yesterday. It may easily 
be imagined what joy there was on all sides when 
they returned :home safe. They had all been 
waiting and looking for them, and the eldest 
sister had not been able to clo*se her eyes from 
motherly anxiety. She feared the wolves had 
devoured her little darling sisters. Lorenza 
met them on the doorstep with a basket, calling 
out, " Make haste and come ! here 's something 
which an old man has just left for you." 

When the girls unpacked the basket they found 
two pairs of most beautiful bracelets, of dark 
ruby stones, cut in the shape of big ripe rasp- 
berries, addressed to Theresa and Aina. Beside 
tiiese lay also a diamond breast-pin representingr 
a raspberry grub, with a superscription : ** Lo- 
renzo, never kill the defenceless ! " The lad 
felt somewhat ashamed, for he understood the 
hint, and thought that the old man had revenged 
himself in just such a manner as good souls do. 
The Raspberry King had also remembered the 
eldest sister, for when she went into the dining- 
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room to lay the cloth for dmner she found twelyo 
large baskets full of the most splendid and de- 
licious raspberries that could be found in the 
wood. Nobody could tell how they had come 
there, but everybody made a pretty sure guess. 

And now commenced such a boiling and sugar- 
ing down for preserving, that you never saw the 
like, and if you choose we will go there to help 
them, and we shall then get our share of the 
treat, for I verily believe they are preserving 
raspberries to this day I 




¥a^ ^om ¥o ¥Sb{ di<oum 




lEERED at the 
boy deserves to 
be, who is al- 
■ways roasting 
himself before 
the fire I Well, 
remain there, you chilly numbskull, afraid to stir 
out into the world, and you are welcome too, to 
laugh at the other lads who are fools enough to 
run about and play, hardening themselves in the 
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pure, cold, frosty winter's day. I will tell you 
something which, maybe, you are not aware of r 
no eflfeminate lad will ever turn out to be a 
proper man. There is something worse than 
chilled hands : that of being in life a chicken- 
hearted ninny. Such a youngster had better be 
kept under a glass shade, or be put to bed for 
the rest of his life. Believe me, it takes a man 
to battle with life. It won't do for a boy to be 
brought up afraid of a breath of invigorating^ 
winter, like a delicate flower. If so, it wiU be 
all the worse for him in after-life. 

It is glorious to hve when the sun shines on 
the sparkling fields of snow ! How the boys"^ 
little hand-sledges glide down the frozen hill^ 
and how merrily the bells tinkle as swiftly they 
fly past, far out on the ice of the lake below f 
If you feel cold, starveling, weU, stay at home^ 
the best place for such as you ; or stand aside 
and look on. The little sledges have nimble 
runners, and require neither horses nor whip. 

Walter was one of those hardy little fellows 
who never seem to feel cold at all, even if he 
had forgotten his mittens. If the tip of his 
merry little nose was a bit frozen, well — then he 
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Hew it and was as jolly as ever. If his fingers 
ached with cold, he rubbed them with snow 
against each other, and beat his arms across his 
chest. Afraid he never was — ^not he, unless he 
had done something wrong, and then he felt 
ashamed to look anybody in the face. God 
brands every evil-doer with disgrace, so that 
everybody can read it in their faces. He did so 
with Cain, and he does so still ; they all carry it 
in their eyes. 

On the steep mountain slope near the lake 
wound a path which was called the ** Boad to 
the Clouds," because, looking up from below, it 
«eemed to lead straight to the sky. No horse 
<50uld ascend this high hill, but all the boys in 
the neighbourhood did with their tiny sledges, 
and a fine sight it was. * ' The Road to the 
Clouds " was divided half-way up by a piece of 
level grpund, so that those who did not venture 
to start down from the summit, could content 
themselves with a run half-way down, when the 
speed would not be quite so terrific. 

It was a fine winter's day, and the boys were 
thoroughly enjoying the fun of flying down the 
hill on their tiny tinkling sledges. Some of 
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them had little girls sitting in front, and then it 
required all their skill and nerve to steer the 
fleet conveyance properly through the twistings 
and turnings, when sometimes it happened the 
young lasses would scream with fright. '* Don't 
be afraid ; it is all right ! " the boys would shout 
in return. And really it went off splendidly ; 
rapidly they sped far out on the ice. To be sure^ 
now and then a sledge would tumble over with 
its merry occupants, and then some lost their 
caps, or got a scratch on the nose ; but they did 
not mind that a bit, and they would soon resume 
their sport, merrier than ever. 

Father Christmas had brought Walter a small 
sledge, which was quite peerless in its way. It 
was shod with iron, which soon became polished 
by the friction. It could be steered by reins, as 
if drawn by an imaginary horse, if its master did 
not care to direct its course with his heels when 
he sat astride. It was christened " Pikku- 
Buck" because it overtook all other sledges 
going down hill, and then would give them a 
punch in the back. '* Pikku-Buck " and Walter 
were great chums. I wish you could have seen 
them darting down the glassy road. They came 
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shooting along in a whirlwind of snow, as if 
direct from the clouds. In fact the little sledge 
was a paragon of speed and beauty, and Walter 
never grew tired of extolling its merits. 

By the side of the *' Road to the Clouds " was 
another 'high hill, but up which no path had been 
made, and the space between had been denomi- 
nated by the youngsters ** The land of Sugar, "^ 
and anyone who ventured on its treacherous 
ground was immediately engulphed in its soft 
snow, just as if caught in a trap of powdered 
sugar (hence the name), and nothing remained 
on the crystallised surface but his cap to tell 
where the luckless wight had disappeared. 

No one ever dared risk the immersion, not 
even the most foolhardy of the dauntless boys. 
But Walter, relying on his trusty '' Pikku-Buck,'' 
resolved upon an excursion into the " Land of 
Sugar." No sooner said than done, and all the 
little girls and boys stared at him in amazement. 
Walter mounted the highest point of the rocky 
snow-clad hill, and *' Pikku-Buck " followed in 
his track like a faithful dog. When they could 
get no higher, the young master took the reins, 
and, giving the word of command, steered straight 
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into the snowy fields of the " Land of Sugar." 
** Pikku-Buck'' obeyed, of course, and darted at 
full speed — ^not forward, but downward on his 
nose. Walter, riding on '* Pikku-Buck," dis- 
rappeared in an instant, and nothing was seen of 
him but his cap, left as a landmark to tell where 
he had been engulphed in the soft yielding 
snow. 

He shut his eyes when he felt himself sinking 
deeper and deeper, and fluttering to the ground 
like a crow shot on the wing, but at last he got 
an awful whack on his head. When he looked 
up, he found himself with "Pikku-Buck" in 
front of a splendid palace of ice, with colonnades 
of glittering crystal, and banquetting halls, 
whose very walls shone like silver. King Winter 
hurried out from his castle, clothed in a dress of 
wolf and bearskin, and he also had a long wavy 
beard of hoar-frost, and on his ^ arm leaned his 
>queen, dressed in snowy-white robes, and with a 
coronet of ice diamonds on her brow. " Wel- 
come to my dominions ! " said the frosty 
monarch. "When once here you will never 
return. I like plucky little rascals like you, and 
I appoint you master of the revels at my court, 
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and you and * Pikkn-Buck ' shall be made much 
of." 

" I like that very much," said Walter, " but 
I should like still better to get something nice 
and warm to eat, for I am awfully hungry." 

"Very well, come with me," said the king, 
coldly, " and I'll first dip you in icy water, and 
you shaU have an ice-pudding, such as you have 
never eaten before, made of delicious frozen 
dew-drops, and sugared all over with crystallized 
snow." 

** I am very much obliged to you, Mr. Snow- 
beard," answered Walter, " but the mere 
description of it has given me enough." 

" You little vagabond ! " said the king, enraged. 
^'I'U teach you to despise my kindly offered 
gifts. Come here, my chilly spouse. Breathe 
on this Will-o'-the-wisp and transform him into a 
snowbird, doomed to be constantly on the wing 
in the boundless realm of King Winter." 

The soft-featured, graceful Majesty of Snow 
fanned on Walter a cold icy wind, which shivered 
him into little atoms, and he found his spirit had 
become enveloped in a little snow-flake, which 
danced merrily away amongst milliards of other 

9 
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little brothers and sisters between heaven and 
earth. It was a delightful feeUng of unbounded 
freedom, but withal a sad cold fate ; and the worst 
of all, perhaps, was that he could not help feelings 
anxious about ** Pikku-Buck." 

He looked around very earnestly, and found 
. . . himself lying in his own cosy bed at home, 
but that his head felt very heavy. Around the 
bed stood his parents, brothers, and sisters, and 
his mother said, softly, ** Thank heaven, he is 
getting better ! " 

•* Where am I?" asked Walter, and seated 
himself upright. " Have I not been riding on 
* Pikku-Buck ' in the ' Land of Sugar ? ' Did I 
not meet * King Winter,' who wanted to dip me in 
his sea of ice, and his chilling queen who changed 
me into a snow-flake ? ' How have I been able 
to return home ? " 

" My dear boy," said his papa, ** you have 
indeed been wandering, but you have forgotten 
that, like a booby, you sped down the high hill 
with your head foremost, so that you at last got 
a nasty thump against the trunk of a tree. The 
other boys pulled you out of the snow-drift, and 
in consequence of the crack you have been 
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dreaming about the * Land of Sugar/ But you 
must keep very quiet now, and have your head 
bathed in cold water, then you will soon be all 
right again." 

" But where is ' Pikku-Buck ? ' " asked Walter, 
who could scarcely realize the fact. 

* * * Pikku-Buck ' has broken his nose in the 
adventure, and is waiting at the back door for 
you to get well again and have him mended." 




X.^ 
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IMITATING ROBINSON CRUSOE. 




jlALTER found one day an old 
liook in the garret, and in it he 
read about Robinson Cmsoe, 
who ran away from his parents, 
and came to an uninhabited 
island, where he had hved alone 
for many years. What a glorious adventure ! 
Walter wonld &in have been there instead of 
Bobinson Craeoe. He did not reflect how 
bitterly the adTentnrer had regretted ever having 
run away from his good home. 

Walter read on eagerly, and the more he read 
the more delightM he thought it would be to 
imitate Kobinson. The stoiy related how he 
had been dressed in furs from head to foot. 
Luckily there lay in the garret an old coat, 
lined with woolly black sheep-skin. Young 
Walter tamed this inside oat and put it on. 
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What a fine figure he cut, to be sure I He also 
found some sheets of thick blue paper which had < 
formerly covered sugar-loaves, and in a basket 
were kept some feathers, plucked from game and 
and poultry. He tried one of the blue paper 
coronets, and adorned it with fine feathers, and 
thought it excellent. For a beard he got some 
flax and made a truly monstrous one, which he 
tied with strings to his ears. And now he 
stretched himself to his full height, and thought 
he looked very wild indeed. 

This occurred one summer evening, just when 
his sister Lotty called up the stairs for him to 
come down to supper, from which injunction 
there was no appeal. Quick as thought he flung 
the fleecy coat and the feathered hat in a comer. 
During the rest of the evening he was very 
thoughtful, and all the following night he scarcely 
got a wink of sleep. '* Oh, how happy was 
Robinson Crusoe!" he thought to himself; 
" how I wish I could be like him, and live in 
the wild woods, build my house myself, prepare 
my own food, and kill lots of game with my bow 
and arrows. How I envy you, Robinson, you 
brave fellow ! I shall never spend such a happy 
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time as you did. What if I also ran away from 
home ? " he muttered to himself immediately 
afterwards. At this thought his heart began to 
beat quickly. He seated himself upright in 
bed ; all were asleep. Fred, his little brother, 
had thrown his chubby little leg oyer the side of 
his cradle, and even the cock in the neighbouring 
poultry-yard, for a wonder, was quiet and asleep. 
The blithe summer-night, only a prolonged 
twilight, shone invitingly through the window ; 
the clustering white blossoms of the mountain 
ash waved in the garden, and from afar in the 
copse were heard the mellow tunes of the thrush. 
His heart beat still more eagerly : at last he rose 
cautiously and quickly, and quietly dressed him- 
self. No one awoke. He passed through the 
house When he came to the cupboard he pro- 
vided himself with a small loaf and a piece of 
cheese, after which he stole noiselessly up the 
garret stairs. He soon found both the sheep-skin 
and the sugar-loaf hat, also his big beard. The 
book about Robinson Crusoe he took with him to 
teach him how to manage for himself, and then 
he again descended in his socks, and went 
quietly out of the front door. 
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Cool and fragrant was the air, and clondless 
the sky, but slightly dimmed withal, as if the 
summer night was a little sleepy, and the dew- 
drops trembled on the leaflets, like silent tears 
on quivering eye-lids. Walter no longer walked, 
but took to his heels and ran as if pursued by 
4U1 evil conscience. After awhile he reached the 
wood, just as the sun rose as if flushed with 
-excitement, he, too, being urged to early revels 
in the sylvan glades. Walter seated himself 
■and began eating bread and cheese. He did not 
feel in the least sleepy ; he listened to the glad- 
some twitter of the birds, and fancied he had 
never before felt such delicious odours as were 
ivafted to him from amongst the brushwood. 
And now he set about building a hut. He took 
his clasp-knife from his pocket, and lopped ofl* 
large twigs and small branches from the luxuriant 
spruce-firs. The little branches he placed 
upright to form walls, and intertwined them with 
twigs, with which he also made the roofing. In 
a short time the rustic cot was completed. 
Within was the stump of an old tree, which 
aerved for a seat, and he rolled ia a big stone to 
do duty as a table ; for a bed he gathered birch- 
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leaves and green moss. It was really delightfol^ 
and he did not care a bit that his fingers grew 
sticky from handling the resinous wood. 

How was it the boy enjoyed himself so 
thoroughly? Why, because it is a glorioua 
thing in this world to be able to help oneself. 
One acquires an indomitable and self-reliant spirit 
from such a procedure, and jthe greater the 
obstacles have been, the greater is the satisfaction 
afterwards. But one needs to have a little 
forethought, and with that Walter was not 
troubled — not a bit, not so much as the tip of 
his tilted little nose. 

When the hut was ready he put on the black 
sheep-skin coat, donned the gaily feathered 
sugar-loaf cap, and fixed on his wonderful beard 
of flax. He then seated himself on the tree- 
trunk, with his elbows on his stone table, and 
felt as if he had just been crowned king over the 
whole forest. What a pity he had no looking- 
glasSy for he appeared really terrific where he 
sat, musing how he should govern his new- 
founded kingdom. He had worked very hard, 
and his own little stomach was the first ta 
become rebellious, for it was very hungry. Bread 
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and cheese would now have tasted like tarts, 
but he had already demolished his provisions. 
He then determined to do as Robinson had 
done — ^go out into the wood and gather cocoa- 
nuts. 

Strange to say, there were no such things 
growing in the whole wood. The Crusonian 
purveyor scanned the trees wistfully, but they 
had nothing to offer except hard scaly fir-cones. 
In lieu of better he tried one, but as it tasted of 
nauseous turpentine he soon threw it away. 

"Never mind," thought Walter, "I'll bring 
down a llama instead, and have a fine 
breakfast." 

He took his bow and arrows accordingly, and 
went out to the chase. No animal of that kind . 
was to be seen ; but a hare scampered off, quick 
as thought, in amongst the brushwood, and a 
pert little squirrel jumped with great agility from 
branch to branch. He first tried a shot at 
" pussy," then at the saucy little pet in the 
trees ; somehow he missed both. Quite vexed^ 
he flung the bow aside. 

Just then a little girl came along, driving some 
cows to graze on the lea. 
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** Please get me some milk, will you?" he 
said, for now his stomach was in open rebelUon. 

When the little girl beheld the shaggy monster, 
in the coat turned inside out, and a sugar-loaf 
head-gear, plentifully adorned with the war 
feathers, and the frightful beard, what else could 
the poor child think, but that Walter was some 
horrible mountain ogre ? 

He ran after her, and the httle girl nearly 
fainted from sheer fright, when Walter was 
tripped up by his long sheep-skin coat, and in 
falling he got his nose scratched against a fallen 
birch- tree that lay in his path. 

What availed it now that King Walter claimed 
the whole forest for his domain, when his majesty 
had nothing to eat. It was so early in the 
summer that the blue-berries were not ripe yet ; 
but he was glad to find a few cranberries farther 
on, and that was aU the young Eobinson got to 
^at that day. 

" I shall succeed better to-morrow," thought 
Walter; *^ I shall engage another ' man Friday,' 
and then there wiU be two of us to defend our- 
selves agaiQst the savages." 

Then he made his bed of soft green moss, and. 



IMITATING BOBIKSON GBUSOB. 139 

hnngry as he was, went to sleep with the black 
sheep skin pulled up over his ears. 

His parents had in the meantime been search- 
ing for him everywhere, and couldn't make out 
what had become of the lad. They began to 
think that he had fallen into the lake, or 
become a prey to the wolves, when the little 
herd- lass came crying into the village, and 
told how she had seen a horrible big ogre 
in the forest hard by, all grim and shaggy, 
and with a giant's head, the shape of a big 
sugar-loaf. And there were plenty of super- 
stitious folks, who firmly believed there were 
ghosts and goblins haunting the wood, so that 
the old cronies and dotards were almost as much 
frightened as the wee lassie herself. Some did 
not even dare to go out that day at all, while 
others looked timidly round every time they heard 
the wind sigh, or the branches rustle in the tall 
trees. But a few, who were braver, thought that 
it might be a runaway malefactor hiding in the 
wood, and accordingly they resolved to go during 
the night and try to capture him. 

Walter knew nothing of all this, and he slept 
peacefully, away from all insolent cravings of his 
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empty stomach. When the hostile villagere 
found his hut, they approached it very cautiously^ 
armed with pitchforks and spades, &c., and 
peeped carefully in. 

*' There lies the fellow. asleep, '* said the men 
to one another. 

" Stop a little," said one of them. " He is sa 
shaggy ; what if it be a bear ! '* 

" Let us club him while he sleeps," proposed 
another of the cottagers, " or else he may get up 
and tear us to pieces ! " 

At this moment Walter was dreaming of the 
cannibals that went to Crusoe's island, and were 
going to broil him for supper. The dream was 
so vivid that he started up in great dread, and 
when at the same time he heard the unwelcome 
visitors say among themselves, " Let us club 
him while he sleeps," what could he think in 
the excitement of the moment, but that they 
were the real savages of Eobinson's island, and 
had come to roast him. Brave as he was, hia 
heart failed him now. He thought how abomin- 
able it was to be devoured by others just when he 
was so hungry himself ; and then what would hi& 
dear parents and brothers and sisters say, when 
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they learnt what an awful fate had overtaken 
him, poor boy ? As this thought crossed his 
mind he began to cry bitterly, and could only 
articulate in a faltering voice, " Please, good 
Master Cannibals, spare my life ; I am not worth 
cooking, for I have had nothing to eat but a few 
cranberries for a long time ! " 

*' Did you ever ? " said one of the men. 
^* Why, bless me, if it isn't young Walter, whom 
we sought for everywhere yesterday ! Come out, 
you young urchin, and get home to your parents 
at once, or you'll find that in this wood grow 
plenty of lively switches ! " 

Walter was much crestfallen, and no less sur- 
prised were the simpletons who had taken him 
for a bear. They carried him off in triumph, 
and to make the procession more imposing, they 
kept him arrayed in the sheep-skin coat and the 
sugar-loaf headpiece. 

His parents were so deUghted when they got 
him back, that they forgot to chide him as 
severely as he deserved. '' Naughty boy,** they 
only said; ''you have caused us great anxiety, 
but in having nothing to eat the whole day but 
cranberries, you have been sufficiently punished.'* 
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Walter kissed the hands of both his parents^ 
and intended to have begged then- forgiveness ; 
but really he couldn't, for he had his mouth fall 
of a splendid bun fresh from the baker's. He 
thought to himself that cocoa-nuts and llamas, 
were all very well, but at present he was ready to 
sell his kingdom of Crusoe for a piece of bread 
and butter. He felt rather abashed though, 
particularly after he had satisfied the cravings, of 
hunger* I really don't know if I ought to teU 
you what he was up to the following night. WeU,. 
he stole once more out of the house, barefooted 
and silent, and again he ran away to the wood,, 
where everything appeared almost as bright as 
daytime. He had brought matches with him, 
and now he put fire to his fir-twig hut, which 
had been built but yesterday ; and he stood and 
gazed thoughtfully at the flames springing gaily 
upwards, and frightening the little birds that 
perched in the trees, causing them to hie away to 
avoid the noxious smoke; and the sun which 
now was rising betimes, veiled his face with a 
cloud, in order not to get his bright beams 
tarnished. ''There goes my castle!" thought 
Walter to himself. 
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Yes, there it was dissolving fast into smoke, as 
one's fondest hopes and expectations often do. 
Walter then sped home, and crept cautiously into 
his bed again in the cosy room ; but in spite of 
all he had suffered on his uninhabited island, he 
could not suppress (as he was pulling the bed- 
clothes over his head) a faint little sigh of 
'* Happy Robinson Crusoe ! " 
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THE SNOWBALL BATTLS. 




OW we are going to have a 
war!" cried little Mathew, as 
he rushed into the hall, flushed 
with excitement, adorned with 
hnge monstacbes made hj 
charcoal smnt, a cock's feather 
sttick in his cap, and brandishing bis wooden 
flword! 

" Heaven save as ! " ejaculated old Sarah, who 
was sweeping the dining-room floor, and the news 
gave her such a fright that she felt so faint, and 
was nearly sitting down on the floor. 

"What do you say, Master Mathew, are we 
going to have war ? " 

" That you may depend upon ! " said the young 
fellow, proudly, and stuck his sword into the 
loop of his belt. " Yes, war I so that it will echo 
in the hills too t But I say, give me some bread 
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and butter first, there's a dear old soul, it is not 
the thing to go into battle with a hungry belly." 

** Now you are joking. Master Mathew," 
Sarah resumed, not knowing exactly what to 
believe, and feeling rather frightened. '^ War, 
dear me, is a great scourge ; and how cruel it is 
when people kill each other, and bum towns and 
hamlets, and trample on the growing corn in the 
fields ! Perhaps the Turks have come at last ! " 

"Yes, of course they have,'' said Mathew, 
^appropriating some large slices of bread and 
butter from the cupboard, and munching heartily 
vvhile talking. *' The whole yard is crowded with 
Turks," he continued, with his mouth fall ; " but 
just you wait a bit, we will soon scatter them to 
the winds. We defy them to capture our fortress, 
* Dreadnought ! ' " 

** Well, I'm blessed if I understand all this," 
said old Sarah, and gathering up her sweepings 
in the pan, she hastened out to the yard. The 
old woman was curious to know what it all meant, 
and what was going on outside ; so she opened 
the back door all in a tremble, and saw — the whole 
jard filled with boisterous school-boys, and that 
in a comer against the railings was built a 

10 
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miniature fortress of snow, on the top of which 
was placed as a standard a red kerchief fixed on 
a tall hop-pole. The old woman muttered 
"talk of old Nick," and then returned indoors 
with her pan, in quite a pet. She did not 
observe that behind the paUngs were gathered 
a whole army of eager warriors, measuring 
on an average about 3 feet 6 inches, and all 
distinguished with the sign of a paper half- 
moon, pinned on their backs, this supposed to 
be the most appropriate place for a decoration^ 
These were evidently the Turks, busily engaged 
in casting shot, that is to say, forming hard 
snow-balls, and piling them up in pyramids 
against the walls. 

The Christian crusaders were all assembled in 
the ^ard, and each carried as an emblem a sprig^ 
of spruce-fir stuck in the button-hole of his- 
jacket. 

" Where is the General ? " asked one of the 
Christian officers, with an anxious glance at the 
side whence they expected the enemy. 

" He is having some bread and butter in the 
pantry, I believe, sir," replied one of the soldiers,, 
saluting the captain in a miUtary fashion. 



THE SNOWBALL BATTLE. 147 

" Dear me ! is this the time for a general 
to munch bread and butter, when the foe is 
advancing ? " said the Captain, knitting his 
eyebrows. 

*' Sir," observed the warrior, proudly, *' you 
will remember that was just what General 
Sandels did when he gained the battle of ' ' 

'* How dare you answer ? " said the Captain, 
angrily, cutting him short ; *' you, a simple 
comet ! away at once with my orders to the 
General, that he instantly quit the pantry," he 
commanded in a stem voice. 

" All right, Captain," answered the comet. 

But the General appeared at this moment on 
the doorsteps. The first thing he caught sight 
of was the red banner on the battlements. 

**Who has dared to hoist a blood-coloured 
flag on our fortress of * Dreadnought '? " he 
demanded, in a voice of thunder. No answer 
came. 

** Sir General," answered the Captain at last, 
rather abashed, '* I borrowed it from the scullery- 
maid, and made her allowance from the com- 
missariat. Really I couldn't help that the 
kerchief happened to be red." 

10 * 
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" Captain," said the chief, somewhat appeased, 
" you don't understand the colour of flags any 
more than a blind bat! Surely we are not 
pirates, or buccaneers, that we must show a red 
flag ! Let me tell you, blue and white are our 
true colours, deep blue as our lakes, and white 
the symbol of our snowy fields." 

And the General hastily produced from the 
breast-pocket of his coat a blue and white flag, 
which the day before his sister had tacked 
together from some shreds of bunting. 

The corsair standard was on the instant lowered, 
and soon the blue and white banner floated 
proudly on the top of the hop-pole in its place. 

" The Turks are coming ! " cried the sentinel ; 
** everybody to his post ! " 

Now great activity was displayed by the 
Christian army, which was parted in three 
divisions : two columns were despatched to the 
gate, to take up their position one on each side, 
to welcome the enemy with a terrific storm of 
shot ; and the third hastened into the fort to 
arrange the batteries and repair the ramparts 
where the snow had crumbled. The General 
kept a stem eye on everybody, and anyone who 
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was not sharp enough , got a ruthless punch in 
the ribs, to stimulate him to activity. But Fritz, 
the little drummer, who did not feel inclined to 
risk his young life of only seven winters in the 
pending conflict, dropped his drumsticks from 
sheer fright, and retreated into the dog-kennel. 

The Turks mustered nearly twice the force of 
the Christians, so they pressed on with great 
courage through the gate. 

Hurrah ! now whizzed the first volley — phuflf ! 
pugh ! puff ! 

The Turks wavered for a moment, and their 
cadets began to cry. But their chief, Dschingis 
Khan, a tall ringleader, premier of the upper 
form, knew how to rally them. A perfect 
cannonade of snowballs rained upon the Christian 
army, who in vain turned up their coat-collars to 
shield themselves from the furious attack, and in 
their turn began to waver. 

This was the decisive moment of the battle, 
when the drum was of the greatest importance ! 
But the drum ! the drum which would have 
instilled new courage into the wavering columns, 
was silent. If the Christians had only heard the 
beating of the drum, they would have been sure 
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to have carried the day. But the General called 
in vain, in agony, npon his missing drummer. 
The Uttle rascal lay silent and unseen, he had 
taken sanctuary in the dog-kennel. 

" The traitor ! " cried the General, fearful in 
his wrath, hut nothing came of it. The enemy 
stormed through and swarmed into the yard, and 
though the Christians manfully defended every 
inch of ground, they were at last forced to retreat 
hefore the terrific onslaught of the overwhelmmg 
masses of the enemy, and take refuge within the 
walls of the fortress. 

The General was heside himself with rage. 
The victorious Turks cheered lustily, and carried 
ofif in triumph the spoils of war found on the 
hattle-field, consisting of a hoot, two tin sahres, 
seven caps, and fourteen or fifteen mittens, all 
odd ones. 

A short truce now ensued, and then the 
Turkish Pacha treated his victorious Bashee- 
Bazouks to a feast of almond-rock, at the expense 
of his commissariat. Then he sent one of his 
dragomans to parley with the Christian com- 
mander, and insolently demanded him to give up 
the fortress unconditionally. In case of refusal^ 
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•every man would have to run the gauntlet, which 
meant, to lay down on the snow-covered ground 
imd pretend to he killed. 

The comet, who had scaled the hattlements 
from within, of course, thought this an awful 
insult, that he, without waiting for orders, seized 
A snowball lying on the battery, took a sure aim, 
and hit the insolent herald right between the 
eyes, and knocked his fez off, and the infidel took 
to his heels as fast as he could. 

'' It is against all recognised laws of warfare," 
<5ried Dschingis Khan, disgusted. 

** Very likely!" shouted the comet; "but 
here, might is right ! " and at the same moment 
sent another snowball whizzing close to the ears 
of the proud conqueror, who had to duck his head 
ingloriously to save his skin. 

** Well done, comet ! " called out the General's 
well-known voice. ** If anybody dares to talk of 
surrendering, he shall be shot on the instant ! 
•Comet, I appoint you lieutenant on the spot ! " 
And here the commander raised his voice, so as 
to be heard all over the battle-field. " But the 
drummer-boy is a craven miscreant! and I 
xelegate him to the baggage service 1 " 
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'^ Brave Mussalmans ! " bawled Dsehingis^ 
£haii; "you have heard how the braggart 
mouthed it. I will not pay you, because that ia 
Bot my habit ; but behind the boarding is still a 
basket of almond-rock provision, and the first 
man who scales the fortress ramparts, I will give 
him, as true as my name is Dschingis Khan, the 
whole of its contents ! " 

'* Hurrah ! long live our Dschingis Khan ! '" 
shouted the Turkish hordes, and they simul- 
taneously stormed the fort. 

But '* Dreadnought " was not so easily taken 
possession of, as was the surrounding open 
district of the yard. Volleys of snowballs whizzed 
about their ears, incessant as a hail-storm. Now 
fell a Turk, and then another was sent head over 
heels down from the battlements. Ammunition 
ran short, and indeed could no longer be used, 
for now the belligerents closed in upon one 
another and fought man to man, sparring, and 
then rolling down the ramparts, locked in each 
others struggling embrace. The walls of the fort 
suffered great damage in the fearful strife, and 
big breaches were soon effected. Some of the 
Bashee-Bazouks even pulled their antagonists by 
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the hair on the quiet, though this was against the 
conventional laws of civilised warfare, and could 
not even boast of being might for right. 

The General and his soldiers performed pro- 
digies of valour, though in the fray they had been 
despoiled of caps and mittens ; yea, some even 
lost their boots. They kept their hold stoutly to 
the last man, but alas ! the Turks were so 
numerous, and — there was no help for it — they 
gained at last the ascendancy. The General 
himself was taken prisoner ; the banner was- 
tom down, and the victorious enemy was already 
swarming up and all over the battlements, when 
— was heard — the beat of the drum ! 

At this unexpected signal, the Turks lost all 
presence of mind ; they understood in a moment 
that reinforcements were coming up in the rear 
to the relief of the distressed fort, and in great 
panic they flung themselves headlong down the 
ramparts, and took to their heels, and did not 
rally until they were a good way beyond the gate,^ 
which was naturally considered the frontier of the 
domains of the *' Sublime Porte." 

The General and his men, though in a sad 
plight, soon extricated themselves from the 
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cmmbling rams of the fortress, and conld scarcely 
believe their ejes when they saw little Fritz 
coming, qnite alone across the yard, and com- 
posedly beating his dram. But when he came 
np to where the General stood in surprise sur- 
rounded by his staff, he saluted and knelt down 
in penitence before him, and said : 

** If you please, sir, I am ready to be shot ! 
I know I deserre it ! for I deserted my comrades, 
when the enemy bore down upon us. I prefer to 
be shot, rather than be reduced to the baggage 
service ! I heard all you said about me, General, 
where I lay hid in the dog -kennel, and it smote 
me to the heart ! It is true I was afraid of the 
Turks ; but I fear more being called a coward I 
so I bit my Ups firmly, and determined to find 
my drumsticks, which I soon did amongst the 
snow, and I said to myself, • They may beat me, 
but I'll beat the drum first ! but la ! they all ran 
away as fast as they could instead ! ' " 

The General gently lugged the ears of the 
•drmnmer-boy, then lifted him up, and gave him 
a smacking kiss, so dehghted was .he. 

** Comrades," he said, " the drummer Fritz 
lias saved the fortress of * Dreadnought,' and all 
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of US from massacre. Before our whole army I 
solemnly declare that drummer Fritz is a first -rate 
honest fellow. Let him only grow a head taller, 
and no kennel will hold him ; and let me tell 
you, he will, never hide again anywhere as long 
as he lives. And shame upon anyone who, in the 
hour of danger, deserts the noble fortress of 
* Dreadnought ! ' But honour be to him who 
prefers to he shot, rather than throw away his 
drumsticks when his duty is to save his own 
country ! " 



it^ 




THE OLD HUT. 



^UILT on the Teiy top of that 
high hill, far above the snr- 
ronodrng tree-tops, indeed, 
higher than an; other part, 
of the island, was a small 
log hut, bat which, at the 
time of my stoij, was so old that no one even 
knew when it had been built. It had never been 
painted, nor had the walls ever been shingled, 
and the worm-eaten logs looked as if they were 
ready to tumble ont of the walls. In the win- 
dows was not a single pane of glass, only httlc 
fragments here and there. The chimney had 
long ago fallen down, and the reason why th<t: 
fire-place had not done the same was, because it 
was strongly constructed of big, heavy stones. 
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i^hich defied the ravages of time. In the floor- 
ing were large holes which the rats and mice 
had gnawed in those days when they expected to 
find something worth pilfering in the hut. 

The whole presented a decayed and sorry 
appearance, and the bare black walls of the 
interior were covered with smut, dust, and cob- 
webs. Furthest away, in the darkest corner of 
the room, half-hidden by the old-fashioned two- 
storied bedstead — constructed like a press in the 
wall, and reaching to the ceiling — shimmered 
something so pretty and glowing, nobody could 
tell what it was, whether gold or silver, pearl or 
gem, or a beaming glance of the setting sun, 
stealing in through a chink of the wall, as if 
for the sake of heightening the effect of its own 
beauty it loved to show itself surrounded by a 
dark frame; or perhaps it was a fire-drake 
guarding a hidden treasure; or maybe it was 
the good little gnome of the place, who had 
lighted his lantern in his tranquil abode. 

No ; I will tell you what it was ! It was 
neither sun nor gold, nor gem nor busy sprite : 
'twas only a piece of old timber which from age 
and damp had so decayed that it now shone with 
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phosphorescent light, as old wood sometimes 
does in the dark ; that was all. 

But I have also an opinion of my own on the 
subject. I believe that the happy recollection 
of all the kind words, merry jests, joy and grace 
which formerly had dallied within the four walla 
of the hut, still hngered in its darkest comer, 
and glowed with life at the gladdening thoughts 
of the past. I verily ^ believe that the old log 
timbers in the walls beamed with joy, and that it 
was its bright merry sparkle which glimmered 
in the dull distance. For really, if you knew all 
that these old walls had witnessed in their day 
you would entertain the same belief as I do* 
This hut was formerly the only one on the 
beautiful isle, and then its door was never closed, 
inviting rich and poor alike, the sorrowful in 
mind, and the merry ones, and all equally shared 
its hospitality when overtaken by storm, and all 
were glad to find shelter under its roof when it 
rained, and to cook the silver-scaled perch in the 
common pot that hung in the fire-place ; and it 
also afforded soft beds of new-mown hay, for the 
weary to slumber on during the blithe and bright 
summer nights. . 
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Here were to be seen, the whole summer 
through, joyous groups of townspeople and 
visitors from all the country round. Here they 
lived together without any etiquette or show. 
Coflfee, for which all clubbed together, waa 
made in the burnished copper pot ; all partici- 
pated in the games and sports, and all slept in 
their dresses on the straw strewn on the floor for 
the purpose, while in the two-storied bedstead 
lay the elders on fragrant hay ; they, of course 
were supposed to be the nobility — elevated, for^ 
sooth — and dreaming on their soft eider down. 

All the jests and jokes and witty repartees and 
merry teasings, and delightful fun which these 
old walls have witnessed — well, it is impossible 
to describe them. 

But now the hut was desolate and tumbling 
down, and of its former inhabitants none re- 
mained but the midges and gnats, who when the 
hut was at the height of prosperity were the only 
unwelcome guests. When people who loved to 
sleep in peace used to visit it, they were wont 
to light large twigs of juniper in the fire-place, 
and cover the top of the chimney, so that the hut 
soon became filled with the smoke of the fragrant 
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shrub, and which the insects did nol; at all relish. 
But now they were left undisturbed to dance 
their quadrilles in the sunlight which poured 
through the shattered windows; and if these 
never had a feast on youthful glowing blood, 
they lived in no dread of the fatal juniper smoke 
and the gnats and midges which now existed 
boasted of being great-great-grandchildren in 
the seventieth generation or more removed from 
their ancestors who used to frequent the old hut 
in the joyous days of its youth. They had in- 
herited the same love for the place of their birth, 
and liked no place so well, though their only 
fare were sunbeams, with an occasional cooling 
■draught of summer winds. 

The old hut had been abandoned of late years 
because now-a-day a number of comfortable 
abodes had been built on the island, and in 
which lived those who could afford to spend 
the summer in the country. Some of these 
dwellings resembled miniature palaces, furnished 
as they were with all the luxuries of ease and 
comfort of the new age. They were surrounded 
by gardens and parterres, and trimly-kept 
avenues, and when anyone wanted to please the 
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owner of one of them he had to feign surprise 
at the general arrangement and beauty of every- 
thmg, and declare that *' he had never seen 
anything so beautiful as his * villa/ surrounded 
by such a charming wild woodland and bordered 
by the smiling sea." At this the envied owner 
of the villa would smile complacently, and with 
elegant carelessness observe, **that it was not 
such a difl&culty after all, for when one has the 
means of calling in decorators and gardeners, 
and other masters of the various crafts, from the 
town, and workmen to cut down the forest trees, 
4ind twine and trim here and there and every- 
where, and when one can expend^ a good deal of 
money, what seems at first impossible is very 
Boon an accomplished fact." 

All the new villas had pretty names, such ap 
^'Eosevale," " Sanssouce," "The Laurels," &c.^ 
People lived there in the same manner as in 
town ; they called upon each other, gave musical 
parties, and even the green card-tables were 
countenanced, and nine-pins, and merry-go- 
rounds flourished exceedingly well. 

When anybody took a walk it was only on 
gravelled paths, and across gaudy Chinese bridges 

11 
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which spanned the impertinent rastic brooks ; 
but into the fragrant wood, they seldom went^ 
only when the cranberries glowed tamitingly on 
their stems, or the strawberries blushed enticingly 
on the hill-sides. Then the young ladies would 
loop up then- dresses coquettishly, and trip oflf 
with pretty httle baskets for an hour or two's 
adventure amongst the brambles, while the young 
gentlemen would set sail in their neat httle white 
crafts, decked out with flags and streamers, and 
they would race round and meet the young girls 
at a rocky promontory, when they would gal- 
lantly compare them to dryades and water- 
witches, and would beg hard that they would not 
bewitch them so cruelly with their smiles and wiles. 
In one of the finest villas, boasting the name 
of *' Albano," lived two young girls, Antonia 
and Mary, with their parents ; both were Utbe, 
beautiful, and happy, both merry and hght- 
hearted — but in a different way. Antonia, with 
her gay and buoyant heart, eagerly entered into 
the pleasures of each day, and lived in the merry 
moments of its fleeting mirth ; while Mary's warm 
heart was more susceptible to the wrongs and ills 
of otherSi which made her even sprightlier at 
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times than her sister, and, which was but natural, 
she was also sadder sometimes. 

Besides their parents, their brothers and 
sisters, and the servants, who had all come out 
to live at the villa for the summer, there was 
also living in a small room on the second storey 
their old grandmother, who reckoned fourscore 
years and ten, and was quite blind. Of their 
daily life she scarcely knew or recollected any- 
thing, but what had occurred generations ago she 
knew perfectly well. She whiled away the time 
by feebly singing hymns, and was no burden to 
anyone. Every morning the long string of 
children entered and kissed the old dame's hand, 
and smiled furtively to each each other while she 
at least for the hundredth time asked each and 
all their names and ages. Mary was, of all the 
children, the one who loved her . grandmother 
most, and her name was the only one which the 
old lady retained in her mind. Her brothers 
and sisters therefore, in jest, called her *^ Old 
Grandmother,*' ** for you are just like her," they 
said, "when she sits in her high-backed easy 
chair." And though Mary loved her gratmy 
dearly, she could not keep from looking at her 

11 * 
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wrinkled forehead and her wizened cheeks, and 
when her playmates to teaze her said *' You are 
80 like old Granny I " she could scarcely help 
crying. 

When the old dame heard this, where she sat 
listening to their play, she tried to console her 
faithful Mary, saying, ** Never mind, Polly; you 
only look at my portraiture." For in the elegant 
drawing-room of their town residence were two 
ancient paintings in oblong gold frames. The 
one represented a young gentleman of thirty 
years in powdered wig and bag, a coat of the 
small-clothes fashion with large steel buttons, 
lace cuffs, and a fine shirt-frill of the same 
material. And by his side in the other picture 
appeared a beautiful and laughing young face of 
twenty summers, with hair combed straight up, 
a spencer with a long and tight-fitting bodice, a 
farthingale of a bright and large patterned 
brocade, and with long deUcate rufiSes falling 
over the arms, which were bare. On both the 
frameS'Was inscribed, '^ a.d. 1775." They were 
the portraits of Grandfather and Grandmother, 
painted at Stockholm shortly after their mar- 
riage. Grandfather had been dead a long time, 
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but the young and beautiful lady with the saucy 
and yet so good-natured a smile, with the dainty 
dimples in the faint blushing cheeks, and the 
ardent and womanly soul that looked out of those 
tender azure eyes was — that same blind old 
dame, verging on a hondred year, of ago, aoalod 
in her lonely chamber, grey and wizened, with 
wan and feeble hands — ^yes, it was dear old 
Granny of more than seventy years ago. She 
thought still of the blithe and happy days of her 
youth, when she listened to many a flattering 
compliment to her beauty, and she could, there- 
fore, artlessly and good-humouredly, without any 
bitter feeling, or lamenting the decay of all 
earthly favours, say : ^* Don't you cry, Polly, 
dear ; you just look at my portraiture." 

The sun rose one morning from his mystic 
bed in the sea, glowing like a copper shield, and 
the day soon became scorching hot. Mary and 
Antonia took their little baskets and went into 
the woods to gather cranberries. The tranquil 
landscape basked joyously in the generous sun- 
shine, while birch and lime-trees oflFered cool 
shades to the wanderers. The big luscious 
berries glowed from beneath thick clusters of 
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leaves that nearly hid them in plenteous foliage. 
Such splendid cranberries they had never seen 
before, swelling with delicious juice. The 
further they went over the hill and brake, cross- 
ing the unmown fragrant meadows, the more 
cranberries they found, and their baskets began 
to fill rapidly. It was a delightful work, and 
they continued their fruit harvest until late in 
the afternoon. 

"It is , really time to go home now ; I am 
quite baked with the heat of the sun," said 
Antonia. 

" We will only continue a Uttle longer," said 
Mary ; ** I only want about twenty more and my 
basket will then be quite full." And they pro- 
ceeded further amongst the tussocks. 

** I have never been here before," said An- 
tonia. **Look at that tumble-down old hut 
yonder amongst the trees ; it looks as if it were 
the habitation of some gnome or old hermit. 
What if this pretty place be the haunt of goblins 
and fays ? " 

" The but is wretchedly decayed, certainly," 
Mary replied ; *' but we ought not to despise 
anything because it is old and ugly. Granny is 
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tJso old and wizened, and yet she is so kind, and 
has been a perfect beauty in her young days." 

*' How you do talk about an old ruin ! " said 
Antonia, laughing. '^ But now we must go 
home, for it is my turn to preside at the tea-table 
to-night." 

* * Easier said than done ! In what direction 
are we to go ? " 

** Come this way — to the left." 

** No, you are mistaken; we ought to go to 
the right." 

** No, no ; we came from that side." 

' * Yes ; but before that we were always keep- 
ing to the left." 

'^ It strikes me, Mary, that we have lost our 
way. 

" That's my opinion too, sister." 

*' What had we better do ? " 

'* Let's follow the sea-shore and we shall be 
Bure to come to ' Albano ' at last." 

*' Yes, to-morrow morning ! Don't you know 
that the island is many miles round ? " 

** Oh, dear me, and it is beginning to rain ! " 

* ' Look what a great black cloud is darkening 
the sun I A storm is coming on." 
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" Hark f a clap of thunder ! " 

"Did you see that flash of lightning, An- 
tonia ? '• 

" What huge raindrops are falling — ^big as 
berries ! " 

" And to think of our new dresses ! " 

The two young girls now ran off as fast as 
they could, without any certain goal in view^ 
The rain poured down in torrents, flashes of 
lightning came sharp and frequent, and in the 
clouds rolled the mighty thunder, like the rum- 
bling sound of wheels when a heavy car is driven 
in fury along a stony street. It was indeed a 
fearful storm. 

** I can't go a step further," gasped Antonia, 
quite exhausted, wet through^ and pale as a sheet 
with fear. 

'* Let us stop here under this tall birch," Mary 
proposed. 

** No, no ; certainly not ! Don't you know 
that the Ughtning frequently splits high trees ? " 

** Yes, true; we must run further." 

And away they ran again ; but after awhUe 
they found themselves in exactly the same place 
from where they started ! The poor girls wera 
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greatly bewildered, and Antonia clung to a tree- 
trunk, saying, " I can't go a step further, if the 
lightning even spUts this tree ! " And Mary 
began to cry. 

The heavy thunder-cloud now dispersed for a 
moment, and the girls saw that they were close 
to the crumbling gable of the old hut. " Come 
along ! " Mary called out, and in a few seconds 
they had found shelter. 

Why, Antonio had but a little while ago 
spoken very contemptuously about this dilapi- 
dated old hut! True, it was in a sad pUght, 
and out of order, and could not, of course, be 
compared to ^*Albano," but it oflFered a very 
welcome shelter against the storm, and if one 
did not go near the comers where the rain 
drizzled in through the roof, one might feel very 
safe and comfortable. 

"It is very cosy indeed here," said Mary, 
smiling. She was always content with Uttle. 
'* Look here — the good Uttle gnome of the place 
has evidently expected visitors, for he has scat- 
tered fresh birch-leaves on the floor to perfume 
the room. Ah, now it may rain and thunder 
just how it likes, we needn't care ; the old hut 
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has weathered many a storm before, I dare- 
«ay. 

'' Some fishermen must have been here before 
us to-day," observed Antonia ; " and very likely 
they will return soon. See here ! they have left 
s stewing-pan in the fire-place, and look ! there 
lies the head of a perch. I wish we could light 
it Uttle fire to dry our clothes by." 

" We '11 try ; there are still some live embers 
among the ashes ; fan the flame, Antonia. Ah, 
good ! there it goes — now the sticks and shavings 
have caught hold ; they burn splendidly. Quick, 
here ^ is some more dry wood ; we shall soon 
have a beautiful blaze ! One more big lump of 
wood — ^there 1 I told you this was a cosy place." 

While Mary chattered thus to keep up her 
lister's spirits, she succeeded in making up a 
bright fire ; the dry branches crackled merrily 
^d sent bright sparks flashing about, as if in 
high glee, and after a short time ihe girls had 
managed to dry their clothes, and spoke of 
setting out again on chance to find their way 
home ; but the rain was still pouring down, and 
it was impossible under such circumstances to 
start out upon unknown and untrodden paths. 
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amongst the high and wet grass. No ; there was 
nothing for it but to wait patiently for the storm 
to end. Bat time soon began to drag heavily 
with the busy girls, and they began to explore 
the unknown regions of the hut, for who could 
tell what they might find ? 

Antonia discovered on the dim and dirty old 
walls many verses, some tender and loving, 
others utterly ridiculous, which the laughter- 
loving girl recited with serio-comic gravity. 
One of them ran thus, — 

** Pretty girl ! sweet as a sugar-plum ! 
I wish I was your shadow dun I '* 

Below which some waggish young poetaster had 
written, 

" You ought to have a thrashing, just for fun ! " 

Another ebullition said, — 

" I have also spent a day 

In this Arcadian shealing ; 
But onward now I *11 take my way, 

Because my heart has found no healing." 

" Truly heart-rending ! " mocked Antonia ; 
*^ but here is another little verso which one 
really could feel sympathy with : 
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" Farewell ! — forget me not, 
Howe'er perverse my fate ; 
My thoughts recall this cot, 
And thee, Sophie-Beate I * '* 

" Beate- Sophie ? why they are Grandmother V 
Christian names ! " said Mary 'with astonishment. 

" There might have been many more of the 
same name," replied Antonia, and continued her 
recitations from the wall until twilight came on, 
when the two sisters again seated themselves by 
the fire. 

*'Well," sighed Mary. 

" What is it ? " asked Antonia. 

'*We must remain here all night; we dare 
not venture out in the wood again in this hor- 
rible thunder and rain ; we should only lose^ 
our way a second time, and in the dark night 
too ! " 

" Yes, we must remain," sighed Antonia; ** but 
I am so hungry." 

" I can get you something," said Mary, who 
was always equal to any emergency. " I have 
read in some book that the Arabs in the desert 
often satisfy themselves with a handful of boiled 
rice for supper." 
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** Hadn't you better make soup on a skewer! 
— there might be one lying about here," jested 
Antonia. 

*' Just you wait a bit, and I'll show you." 
And with this Mary took from her pocket a 
quantity of rice, which she carried about to 
munch dry, as is the custom of school-girls ; 
then she cleaned the pot very carefully, and put 
it out in the rain to catch a little water, after 
which she put the rice into it and hung the pot on 
the fire. The rice was soon cooked ; then she 
pressed some cranberry juice into the dish, which 
made it very nice indeed. 

"You are not easily beaten," said Antonia. 

The two sisters then selected the cleanest bed 
in which was fresh new hay, very crisp and dry ; 
then they barred the door as well as they could, 
and lay down to rest, when Antonia soon slept 
soundly. 

Mary, however, did not get a wink of sleep : 
fihe thought of their parents' anxiety when they 
found their daughters did not return ; she 
thought of old Granny, and of the little verse 
to Sophie Beate, and of many other things 
which flit through a young gM's brain when she 
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cannot sleep. She tried all the tricks and arti- 
fices she knew of to begnile sleep to touch her 
eye-lids; she thought of the most tiresome 
person she knew, the snuflfy old Alderman who 
always wanted to kiss her with his big ugly lips. 
She also counted from one to three hundred and 
thirty-three, but all in vain. 

At last she turned round in bed, and lay 
staring into the dark comer opposite. Then she 
saw something glimmer like a piece of live coal, 
and yet its shimmer was whiter than dying 
embers. What could it be? **Have I really 
been so careless as to drop a hot cinder there ? '" 
she thought to herself. She really must get up 
and look. She went to the place. No ; happily 
it was not fire ; it was only the decayed old 
timbers that gUmmered with phosphorescent 
light in the dark comer. Mary looked at it 
for awhile with great interest ; then she observed 
quite near another small luminous spot in the 
old log, which glittered even more intensely 
white. " That is also phosphorescent wood," 
she thought, and felt it with her fingers — but no, 
it was a little ring which had been pressed firmly 
into a small chink of the wall. She picked it out 
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with some difficulty, and saw in the dusky light 
of the place that the shimmer was caused by a 
small diamond which was set in the collet. A 
treasure-trove ! It tried her patience sorely that 
she could not more closely examine the ring for 
want of light, but she put it on her finger and 
returned to bed. Now sleep did not tarry long 
before he touched her eye-lids. 

You have heard of the fairy-land of sleep ? 
Well, there Mary found herself at home, as all 
good children do, and the golden seraphs of 
dreamland fluttered with azure wings over her 
bed. They took her by the hand, and to her 
they brought back the records of time more 
than seventy years, and she beheld her grand-^ 
mother in her sweet girlhood of seventeen, 
joyous, happy, smiling, and pretty as Mary her^ 
self. . . . She is seated in this same old hut, ia 
which Mary now sleeps, but how pretty was the 
hut then ! neat, new, and trim ; and by the sido 
of Grandmother in her teens stands a handsome 
young fellow of twenty, dressed as a sailor. 
They are sorting cranberries, and they look into 
each other's eyes — what beaming full eyes ! Are 
those Grandmother's eyes ? Yes, yes ! but three- 



176 SNOWDBOPS. 

score and ten years ago ! The handsome young 
sailor now seizes her hand, kisses it fondly, and 
rushes out of the hut down to the shore, where 
he embarks in a vessel and sails far away be- 
yond the seas. And oh, how bitterly old Grand- 
mother weeps (I say old Grandmother simply 
from force of habit, and yet then she was only 
seventeen years of age !). How she sobs, that 
beautiful, angelic girl, enough to break her 
heart. Now her brothers and sisters also come 
into the hut, all carrying baskets full of cran- 
berries ; they surround old Gran, — ^their darling 
sister ; they try to comfort and gladden her ; 
they even press her to dance, but she only sobs 
and weeps and gazes wistfully across the great 
blue sea, that seems to blend vnth heaven itself 
far away in the north. 

Mary awoke, and looked around. • . . The 
young girl who cried so bitterly had vanished; 
so had the brave young sailor, and the pretty 
interior of the hut. In their home at *'Albano" 
was her dear blind old Granny, fourscore and 
ten years old, longing for her, while she lay in 
the dilapidated old hut, which might tumble 
•down any moment. Her young heart throbbed 
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with strange emotions, bat she soon sank again 
into the friendly embrace of the dreams, who now 
carried her seventy years forward into futurity. 
. . • What is this — not the island surely? 
Yes ; but how changed, and yet the same, 
withal ! The old hut has been swept away, and 
not a trace left behind, and no one is aware even 
that it ever existed. Mary alone knows it. Where 
the hut and the villas once stood, and indeed all 
over the once verdant isle, are now built streets 
and many lofty edifices; vehicles of all sorts 
traverse the thoroughfares in all directions, and 
crowds of people are hastening to and fro ; 
there is Ufe, and din, and traffic everywhere. 
The old town has been removed from its 
former site on the coast, to this island, and 
since this has been effected it has become four 
times larger, and populous, and thriving. May 
be ; but where are now the luscious cranberries, 
ajid the loved and winged songsters of the tran- 
quil woodlands ? They have been scared away 
by the din of the city, and they do not feel at 
home in the trimmed gardens which have been 
planted along the coast. Look, — there sits a 
very old woman surrounded by her great-grand- 

12 
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children ; she is lame in one of her feet, and 
can no longer walk, so she is wheeled in an 
inyalid-chair ; she is quite deaf, but still she 
is not blind, like old Grandmother was. How 
kind and amiable she looks in her extreme old 
age ! Who may she be ? Mary looks at her in 
her dream, scans her face closely, loves her, kisses- 
her hands, but knows her not. Then a voice 
whispers in her ears : " *Tis yourself, Mary — 
seventy years hence ! " This startles Mary in 
her light sleep, and she feels again such a strange 
pressure at her heart. Tears of love and sorrow 
press into her eyes, but she cannot weep; she 
feels herself so decrepit and old. hoary with 
age ; she herself is the deaf and lame old 
Granny, fourscore and ten, who is seated in the 
invalid -chair, and she looks back, far back into 
by-gone times : she points to the spot where 
formerly the old hut stood, and where now ia^ 
erected a small summer-house, with pink silk 
curtains in the wmdows, and a pennon streaming 
from a pole in the steep roof ; and she says to 
her great-grandchildren, " Here stood formerly 
a dilapidated old hut, which treasured many 
sweet recollections within its four walls. One 
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hundred and forty years ago stood in this place 
my own grandmother, and bade farewell to a 
brave young sailor lad, who sailed away over the 
seas and never returned ; and seventy years ago, 
when I myself was young and Ught-hearted, 
my sister Antonia and I lost our way in the 
wood. We slept during the night in the old hut, 
and I found a ring there — I was only seventeen 
years old then." And the child who stood 
nearest the young and pretty Mary — no (how I 
entangle myself 1) — I mean the deaf, lame, and 
wizened old lady of fourscore and ten — ^the child 
looked up astonished at her grand-dame in the 
invalid chair, naively saying, in the simplicity of 
her innocence, " Nay, is it possible that Granny 
has ever been only seventeen years old ! " 

Mary experienced again a strange pressure at 
her heart, and saw a haze descend over the 
summer-house with the pink curtains, and the 
pennon flying aloft, and it enveloped all objects, 
even the old dame in her invaUd-chair, and the 
Uttle children who prattled by her side. And 
Mary awoke at the same time, and felt hot tears 
trickling down her cheeks. Dismayed, she rose. 
Was she really as old and decayed and wizened 

12 * 
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as she had seen herself in the mvalid-chair ? 
N09 no ! she was yet young and buoyant, and 
her cheeks were soft and warm and rosy. She 
looked at her hands — they were white and dainty 
as ever. Yes ! she was still only seventeen ; and 
what she had seen — and which had touched her 
heart with emotion and evoked her tears — ^was 
all a dream ! 

Was it all a dream ? 

Yes, for joyous sunbeams darted in through 
the shattered panes of the windows, and lit up 
the dim and grey old hut. The thunder had 
rolled away, with the heavy rain-clouds in its 
train, and a lovely fragrance was wafted from the 
neighbouring copse through the open window. 
Mary passed her hand over her forehead. ** It 
was a dream ! " she said softly to herself; " but 
what a dream ! " 

Antonia still slept soundly. Mary awoke her 
with a kiss. They were soon prepared to bid the 
old hut farewell ; they tucked up their skirts, for 
the grass was still very wet ; but they had not 
gone far, before they saw a boat nearing the 
Ediore, in which was seated their anxious father, 
wjlio had himself started in search of his lost 
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ones. Within an hour they found themselves 
again in their home of Alhano. 

Antonia had a great deal to tell when she 
returned home, about the storm and thunder, the 
tumble -down old hut, and the ridiculous verses 
she had recited from the bare walls. But Mary 
went immediately to her Granny, embraced her, 
and kissed her feeble old hands, expressing her 
fond love in many winsome ways. She could not 
forget her dream ; she thought to herself, ''What 
I am now. Grandmother has once been; what 
Grandmother now is, I shall become one day ! " 
When she thought of the handsome sailor, who 
departed for ever across the seas, she also 
remembered — well — I won't say who, but she 
began speculating how seventy years hence she 
would recollect him, and all these happy days of 
her youth, which were now passed in mirth and 
joy. Tears forced themselves again into her soft 
eyes ; they were ever ready to come forward from 
their hiding-place, on the slightest occasion of 
joy or sorrow which their susceptible and easily 
moved mistress experienced. 

**Do you know. Granny," she said, **that I 
have been to the old hut ? Your name was 
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inscribed on the walls, and I bare dreamt strange 
things about you, Granny, the whole night ! " 

But the old dame heeded her not, she was 
holding the girl's hand iu her own, and closely 
Bcmtinizing the diamond ring on her finger. 

" The ring I the ring ! " she said, with trem- 
bling Yoice, " where did you find that ring ? " 




" I found it in the old hut, stuck in a chink of 
the wall ! " 

'I It is the right one ! " exclaimed the old 
dame, and bent down and kissed it, and then 
threading it on her own wan finger ; '* thank yon, 
dear child, it is the same, yes, the right one ! I 
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missed it yesterday, and sought it the whole day 
through, but it was impossible to find it. But 
now I have got it ! " 

" Yesterday, Granny ! yesterday ! " 

*' Was it not yesterday ? No ; you are right, 
it must have been several weeks ago. It was the 
day he left me! " 

" Was it the handsome young sailor in the 
blue jacket ? " 

** Yes, of course it was ! You know him, 
then ? " 

**He who helped Grandmother to sort the 
<5ranberries when in the old hut, and who soon 
aiterwards left for sea ? " 

** Yes, the same, yes. Perhaps you know not 
that we loved each other dearly ; we had played 
together when we were little children, he was but 
three years older than I, he was like a brother 
to me, but he loved me even more ardently than a 
' brother could have done a sister. When he left 
for sea a few weeks ago, he said at parting : 
* Beate- Sophie, you do not love me as fervently as 
I do you. I leave now for foreign lands, and, 
perhaps, may never return ; but here in this hut 
I have hidden away the ring I showed you 
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yesterday ;'it is yours ! When once you cany 
the ring on your finger, it will be a token that I 
shall soon return to you ; but if you do not 
succeed in finding it, we shall never meet 
again ! ' " 

'* Did you search for the ring, Granny ? " 

''Did I search for it? Night and day, day 
and night, but I found it not ; I searched every 
summer in succession, but he never returned I 
Tell me, dear child, perhaps it is a long time 
since he left ? Perhaps many months ? " 

'* Oh, Granny dear, it is more than seventy 
years ago ! " 

' ' Seventy years, child ! Ah ! true ; I had 
forgotten. That day to me is but as yesterday ; 
everything that has occurred since has passed by 
me as the waters of a stream, and I am left alone 
dreaming on the shore. Tell me, child, what ia 
there traced on the inside of the ring ? " 

'' 1772, I come to thee ! " 

"He comes to me! Yes, I know now; he 
comes to meet me in the bright regions which 
know no parting, and ' I come to thee ' soon — 
very soon — and then he will come to meet 
me!" 
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"No, Granny, you must not die, and leave 
ns!" 

* * Don't grieve, child ; the longest day has its 
evening, as well as the shortest one. But it 
matters not whether time has been long or short, 
so we know each hour alone brings us nearer to 
heaven. Then the evening is hailed with joy, 
and the night brings rest and peace; and tho 
dawn of eternal day rises triumphantly over the 
dispersing shadows of our past life." 

Thus spoke old Granny, with that unconquerable 
faith which only those possess who in the storms- 
of life have clung to the anchor of heavenly hope. 
When the next summer had come, soft green 
grass was already growing on her grave, re- 
minding the beholder that a new existence had 
begun. Antonia and Mary with their parents 
visited the island again, about the same time in 
August. 

** Come, Antonia," said Mary, "let us see if 
the old hut still remains." 

"Very well," answered her sister; "but this 
time we will observe some landmarks, so that we 
don't lose our way again." Then they proceeded: 
up the island. 
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When they arrived at the beautiful hill near 
the sea, they found that the old hut was gone ; 
it had finally tumbled down before the fury of the 
storms that raged in November. Some of the 
timbers had been carried away, whilst those logs 
that were most worm-eaten and decayed, .were 
allowed to remain, together mth the big flat 
atone in the fireplace, on which the girls had 
•cooked their supper. The gnats and midges 
danced as of yore ; they did not abandon their 
friend, even in its complete ruin, and the setting 
sun shed a rose-coloured light over the crumbling 
mass, under which were buried many sweet 
memories of the past. 

** What do I behold ? " exclaimed Antonia. 
^* In ruins ! The good little gnome of the place 
will now want a new home ; he had better 
remove to Albano with us ! " 

Mary did not listen to all this, she was gazing 
at the desolation, the crumbled fabric, which the 
fiery sun-rays gilded, shedding a bright radiance 
over the scene which begot hope of a bright 
future, and she said softly to herself: ** Seventy 
years hence, here will stand a great city, with 
huge factories, and mighty shipping, and in that 
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Tery spot will stand a small summer-house, with 
pink silk curtains, and from the top will be a 
pennon floating in the air. No one will ever 
know then that on its foundations formerly stood 
an old hut, within whose four walls happy and 
excellent people have often spent many delightful 
hours. An old woman then will be the only one 
who knows anything about it." 

*^ Come here, Mary, come ! " Antonia called 
out at this moment; ^^the most splendid and 
delicious cranberries grow here, look how they 
glisten ! what a delightful fragrance ! There is 
nothing I enjoy better than really big ripe 
dark-crimson cranberries ! What do you say, 
Mary?" 

" No, nothing better ! let us gather them," 
said Mary, with a sunny smile ; and in that soft 
and transient expression of innocent joy was 
blended the history of the past, and the dream of 
the future. 
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STOSM mW SIWSIINE. 




Th$ Ra^ng Storm, personated by Master Frank. 

The Qenial Swrakine. personated by Miss Bi.uichb. 

A poor Old Woman, personated by Nusss. 

The Nurtety is supposed to be tbe high road, tiaTerain^f 
& deep forest. 
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TiTns — ^between winter and spring, when the snow is 
melting and the birds begin to sing. 

The Scene can be arranged anyhow ; suffice it that the 
snow is on the ground, and the singing of birds is heard 
by way of interlude. 

Genial Sunshine is a little girl dressed in white, with a 
rose-coloured veil. She is seated on a cliff, eating away 
the snow around her. In her hand she holds a distaff, on 
which she is spinning a red silken thread. She looks a 
happy innocent little child, with very merry eyes. 

Genial Sunshine (speaking). — I have just come 
back again to earth. What a time it seems 
since last I visited the verdant pine-forest, and 
flitted amongst the leafless branches of the 
birches ! How tedious the time was in the blue 
void. It was so straining to travel from star to 
star. My father King Sun has many children 
whom he sends to convey blessings to his 
subjects the planets and moons, and I am his 
little daughter destined for this globe. This very 
morning he said to me: ** Away, Genial Sunshine, 
and see you carry my message to the people of 
the earth." Away I darted, first to Mercury, 
then to Venus, then to the moon, and then down 
here to Terra. It only took me about eight 
minutes to travel the whole distance. When I 
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approached the earth's atmosphere, heavy clouds 
opposed my passage, like a wall. I knew very 
well who had gathered them together. None 
hut naughty, dark, curly-headed Frank Storm^ 
I know him well, the saucy fellow ! He is the 
wildest roysterer between heaven and earth. 
How I battered on the thick clouds ! Did they 
give way ? Not they ! they massed themselves 
more firmly together, until at last, I looked at 
them very near, when something strange must 
have happened in the clouds, for the more 
intently I looked at them, the more they gave 
way, leaving an opening through which I at last 
darted to the earth. But what more shall I do 
here ? To eat the snow around me is a tiresome 
occupation, if persisted in too long, an ice- 
pudding without any plums ! Shall I nurse that 
young willow-tree, until it quickens into life 
again? I wiU try ! 

[She takes a twig of the willow and nurses it 
in her lapy singing] — 

Sleep, sleep, willow young, 
Still the winter reigns, 
Birch and heather sleep in snows, 
Also hyacinths and rose ; 
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• 

Spring must come and chase their foes. 
And the ash-hloom to unclose. 
Sleep, sleep, willow young. 
Still the winter reigns ! 

[Speaks. 
But don't be sorry for that, young willow- 
child ! When I look at you, the sap begins ta 
rise within your bark, and you feel a warm genial 
influence at the core of your heart, and the soft 
winds whisper to you, ** Spring is coming ! " 

[Sings ^ 
The genial rays of summer-time, 

Prom winter^s power make free, 
The radiant beams from heaven sublime, 

Give beauteous bloom to thee. 

Soon the woods in verdure clad, 

Soon the flowers their buds will burst. 

And all the earth in music glad, 

Will sing with thee whom I have nurst. 

Sunshine's eyes their beauty give ! 

Sunshine's power makes thee to Uve ! 
And then with all creation sing, 

And make the heavens with praises ring ! 

[Speaks^ 
Yes, that you will. Why, what now, willow- 
child ! you spirt and sport soft dovms already. 
Don't push on, no hurry, young saplings mustn't 
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try, like young striplings, to become early bearded ( 
Beware of raging Frank Storm ; before you are 
aware of it, he will shave you clean with his 
frosty razor, and you will be beardless as a baby 
again ! What did I tell you ? There he comes 1 
I hear his rattle-box already making a noise 
among the pine-tree tops ! 

The Storm. — Hey ! out of my way, ye twigs 
and fir-cones ! Onward ! forward ! upward ! I 
brook no delay ! The world is an old tortoise ! 
I'll quicken its speed ! 

[Sings. 

Up in the air ! far o'er the waves ! 

Straight through the sky, on the wings of the clouds ! 
And the queen of hright morn, with her music staves, 

Bids us behold the dispersing shrouds ! 

[Speaks. 

What do I see ? Has Genial Blanche Sun- 
shine again condescended to honour the world 
with her bright presence ? How broke you 
through my clouds, you dainty little thing ? I 
-deemed not that your rose-tipped fingers had 
that strength ! 

G. Sunshine. — But I came spite of you ! You 
fancy yourself awfully strong ! quite invincible t 
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but there is something in the world still more 
powerful than you ! 

Storm. — Indeed ! what may that be, pray ? 

G. Sunshine. — Myself! 

Storm (rattles his box).— You ? Well ! Ha ! 
ha ! ha ! ha ! ha ! ! How fanny ! If you think 
yourself so strong, let us try at hook-finger ! 

G. Sunshine. — ^No, thank you ; but il'U lay you 
a wager ! 

Storm. — ^Don't you know that I can sweep 
down whole forests ? 

G. Sunshine. — ^Aye, but I raise them up again ! 

Storm. — I toss the ocean waves against the 
clouds ! 

G. Sunshine. — But I assuage their wrath^! 

Storm. — I gather and chase the clouds ! 

G. Sunshine. — But I dissolve them ! 

Stoim. — I cover the ground with whirling 
snowdrifts ! 

G. Sunshine. — And I melt the snow ! 

Storm. — I clear the world of noxious vapours ! 

G. Sunshine. — ^I make the world grow young 
again ! 

Storm. — I kill • . . 

G. Sunshine. — ^But I revive ! 

13 • 
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Storm. — ^Look at that mite — what a mighty 
thing you have become ! 

G. Sunshine. — I don't boast, but I Kke ta 
chastise blustering fellows. 

Storm. — Well, what shall be our wager ? 

G. Sunshine. — Yonder on the high-road comes^ 
a poor old woman. She is shivering with cold, 
and has wrapped herself in her shaggy old for 
cloak. The one who can take the fur cloak 
from her has gained the wager. 

Storm. — ^Agreed ! And as a trophy of victory 
the winner will be allowed to take a pen from 
the loser's pinion. Won't I pluck you, pert 
little Sunbeam, that 's all ! 

G. Sunshine. — We shall see ! 

Enter poor Old Woman. 

Storm. — Old crone ! where have you stolen 
that fur cloak from ? 

Old Woman. — Heaven forfend, young Master,^ 
that I should steal. I am a poor honest woman, 
and the far cloak is my own, let me tell you, 
proud young sir. I ought to know, since I 
made it from the skin of my poor old goat, who 
killed himself with too much bouncing fifteen 
years ago. 



STOBM AND SUNSHINE. 196 

Storm. — ^What is that to me ? I want your 
fur cloak, and if you don't give it to me I will 
lash you until the ragged old shag shall whirl 
about like a snowstorm. 

Old Woman. — Help ! help ! Here 's a young 
robber I Are there no police about ? 

Starm (trying to pull off the fur cloak). — Now 
I take your fur cloak, spite of you, little old 
woman. 

Old Woman (struggling). — You had better 
leave me alone; there's fire in the old woman 
jet ! To rob me of my own goat-skin — what ! 
of the goat I reared myself ! Robber ! beware 
of my nails I 

Storm (lets go his hold). — She's as savage as 
an old cat, and with nails as long and sharp as 
claws. 

G. Sunshine. — ^Well, Master Storm, who is to 
win the wager ? 

Storm. — ^A hurricane itself could not tame such 
an old witch. She stems the current of the 
storm as nothing else in the world can like an 
old woman. 

Old Woman (wrapping her fur cloak still firmer 
round her). — No windfall to you there, Master 
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Storm. Hne ! it is so cold that the very soul 
is nearly frozen to death in a poor old body 
like me. 

G. Sunshine (pats the old woman's shoulder). — 
Do you feel very cold, poor old Mother ? 

Old Woman (crossly). — ^What is that to you ? 
Leave me alone. 

Storm. — Ha, ha ! genial little Sunshine, it is 
no use your trying. 

G. Sunshine (to Old Woman). — ^You are so 
lonely, and no one in the whole world cares for 
you. Do you feel a little warmer now ? 

Old Woman. — A bit better, thanks to the fur 
cloak. 

G. Sunshine (looks into her eyes). — Yes, most 
likely the warmth comes from the fur cloak. 
Poor old Mother! you have suffered greatly 
during this covere winter. 

Old Woman. — Middling. There is plenty of 
fuel to be had in the forest, but the food has 
oeen very scant. You look like a good little 
girl : I feel quite warm at heart when you look 
thus at me with your merry little eyes. 

G. Sunshine. — The heat com6s from your fur 
cloak. It must have been a dear old goatie. 
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since he manages to wann you fibfteen years after 
death I 

Old Woman. — ^Yes, certainly the old goat is 
jet of great use, particularly in cold weather. 
But sometimes he warms me rather too much ; 
most so when spring-time is at hand : then he 
makes me sweat. 

Storm. — ^Beware old woman ! she is a little 
rogue. She will steal your fur cloak yet. 

Old Woman. — ^What are you driving at, Master 
Storm ? Don't you think I am sharp enough 
to tell the diflference between cold and heat ? 

G. Sunshine (looks at her). — Why is it so 
cold and dark in your lonely hut ? You ought 
to keep a good Uttle girl with you, who would 
love you with her whole heart, would stroke your 
grey hair, and smooth your wrinkled brow, would 
comfort you when you are sad, and play with you 
when you are merry, who would sing pretty little 
ditties to you, and warm your chilly hands in 
hers. Then you would never feel cold at heart 
aigain. 

Old Wom^an (shading her eyes with her hands). 
— ^Dear me, how strange ! the sunshine seems to 
dazzle my eyes, and penetrate into my very soul 
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when you talk that way. Oh, how wann I feel ! 
Pugh ! I can't stand it any longer. Take hold 
of the sleeve and help me ; I must pull off my 
<5loak. {Pulb it off.) 

Q. Sunshine. — ^Frank Storm, I have gamed 
the wager. I must pluck your pmion. 

Storm.— I acknowledge you the winner, hut I 
<;an't make it out. Is there really anything in 
the world stronger than strength itself ? 

G. Sunshine.-- Yes, yes — " Kindness ! " Come 
with me, dear old woman, and he happy ! I 
will light up your poor old hut with my brightest 
gold I 
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Beiug the Tour of Sir Ali Baba, K.C.B. By Georgb. 
Abekigh-Maceay. Post 8vo. 4s. 

Aidam W. (late of Calcntta) Theories of History. 

An Inquiry into the Theories of History, — Chance, — Law, — 
Will. With Special Reference to the Principle of Positive 
Philosophy. By William Adam. 8vo. 15s. 

Akbar. An Eastern Bomanee 
By Dr. P. A. S. Van Limburg-Brouwer. Translated from 
the Dutch by M. M. With Notes and Introductory Life of 
the Emperor Akbar, by Clements R, Markham, C.B., F.R.S- 
Crown 8vo. 10s. 6d. 

Allen's Series. 

L — Ansted's World We Live In. 2s. 

d. — Ansted's Earth's History. 2s. 

8. — Ansted's 2000 Examination Questions in Physical Geo* 
graphy. 2s. 

4. — Geography of India. (See page 10.) 28. 

6 — Ansted's Elements of Physiography. Is. 4d. 

6. — Hall's Trigonometry. (See page 11.) 2s. 

7. — Wollaston's Elementary Indian Pieader. Is. (See p. 35.) 

Ameer Ali. The Personal Law of the Hahommedans (ac- 
cording to all the Schools). Together witli a Comparative 
Sketch of the Law of Inheritance among the Sunnis and 
Shiahs. By Sybd Ameer Ali, Moulvi, M.A., LL.B., Barrister- 
at-Law, and Presidency Magistrate at Calcutta. 8vo. 15s. 

Anderson (Ed. L.) How to Bide and School a Horse. 

With a System of Horse Gymnastics. By Edward L- 
Anderson. Cr. 8vo. 28. 6d. 

Anderson (P.) The English in Western India. 

8yo. 148. 

Andrew (W. P.) India and Her Neighbours. 

By W. P. Andrew, Author of *' Our Scienti6c Frontier,'^ 
" The Indus and Its Provinces," ** Memoir of the Euphrates 
Eoute." With Two Maps. 8vo. 15s. 

Andrew (W. P.) Our Scientific Frontier. 

With S ketch-Map and Appendix. 8vo. 6s. 

Ansted (D. T.) Physical Geography. 

By Professor D. T. Ansted, M.A., F.R.S., &c. Fifth 
"Edition. Post 8vo., with Illustrative Maps. 7s. 
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Contents : — Part I. — Intkoduction. — Tlie Earth as a Planet. 

— Physical Forces. — Tlie Succession of Rocks. Part II. — 

Earth — Land. — Mountains. — Hills and Valleys. — Plateaux 

and Low Plains. Pa.it III. — Water. — The Ocean. — Rivers. 

— Lakes and Waterfalls. — The Phenomena of Ice, — Springs, 

Part IV. — Air. — The Atmosphere. Winds and Storms. — 

Dew, Clouds, and Rain. — Climate and Weather. Part V. — 

Fire. — Volcanoes and Volcanic Phenomena. — Earthquakes. 

Part VI. — Life — The Distribution of Plants in the different 

Countries of the Earth, — The Distribution of Animals on the 

Earth. — The Distribution of Plants and Animals in Time.— 

Effects of Human Agency on Inanimate Nature. 

** The Book is both valuable and comprehensive, and deserves a wide 
•circulation. " — Observer, 

Ansted (D. T.) Elements of Physiography. 

For the use of Science Schools. Fcap. 8vo. Is. 4d. 

Ansted (D. T.) The World We Live In. 

Or First Lessons in Physical Geography. For the use of 
Schools and Students. By D. T. Ansted, M.A., F.R 3., &c. 
Fcap. 2s. 25th Thousand, with Illustrations. 

Ansted (D. T.) The Earth's History. 

Or, First Lessons in Geology. For the use of Schools and 
Students. By D. T. Ansted. Third Thousand. Fciip. ^s. 

Ansted (D. T.) 

Two Thousand Examination Questions in Physical Geography, 
pp. 180. Price 2s. 

Ansted (D. T.) and Latham (B. G.) Channel Islands. 
Jersey, Guernsey, Aldemey, Sark, &c. 

The Channel Islands. Containing: Part I. — Physical Geo- 
graphy. Part II. — Natural History. Part III. — Civil His- 
tory. Part IV. — Economics and Trade. By David Thomas 
Ansted, M.A„ F.R.S., and Robert Gordon Latham, M.A., 
M.D., F.R.S. New and Cheaper Edition in one handsome 
8vo. Volume, with 7'2 Illustrations on Wood by V^izetelly, 
Loudon, Nicholls, and Hart ; with Map. 8vo. 16s. 

" This is a really valuable work. A book which will long remain ths 
■standard authority on the subject. No one who has been to the Channel 
Islands, or who purposes going there will be insensible of its Talue.*' — 

Saturday Jteview, 

" It is the produce of many hands and every hand a good one.'* 

Ansted (D. T.) Water, and Water Supply. 

Chiefly with reference to the British Islands. Part I. — 
Surface Waters. 8vo. With Maps. IBs. 
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Areher (Capt. J. H. Laurence) Commentaries on the 

Punjaub Campaign — 1848-49, iucludiDg some additions to the 
History of the Second Sikh War, from original sources. By 
Oapt. J. fl. Lawrence-Abcheb, Bengal H. P. Cr. 8vo. 8s. 

Ayn8le7(Hr8.) Our Visit to Hindustan, Kashmir, and Ladakh 
By Mrs. J. C. Murray Aynsley. Bvo. 14s. 

Bellew (Capt.) Memoirs of a Oriffin ; or, A Cadet's First 
Year in India. By Captain Bellew. Illustrated from Designs 
by the Author. A New Edition, Cr. 8vo. lOs. ttd. 

Bemay (Dr. A. J.) Students' Chemistry. 

Being the Seventh Edition of Household Chemistry, or the 
Science of Home Life. By Albert J. Beknays, Ph. Dr. 
F.C.S.,Prof. of Chemistry and Practical Chemistry at St. Thomas*^ 
Hospital, Medical, and Surgical College. Crown 8vo. 5s. 6d. 

Blanchard (S.) Yesterday and To-day in India. 
By Sidney Laman Blanchard. Post 8vo. 6s. 

Contents. — Outward Bound. — The Old Times and the New. — 
Domestic Life. — Houses and Bungalows. — Indian Servants. — 
The Great Shoe Question. — The Garrison Hack. — The Long 
Bow in India. — Mrs. Dulcimer's Shipwreck. — A Traveller'& 
Tale, told in a Dark Bungalow. — Punch in India. — Anglo- 
Indian Literature. — Christmas in India. — The Seasons in 
Calcutta. — Farmers in Muslin. — Homeward Bound. — India 
as it Is. 

Blenkinsopp (Rev. E. L.) Doctrine of Development in the 
Bible and in the Church. By Rev. E. L. Blenkinsopp, M.A., 
Rector of Springthorp. 2nd edition. 12mo. 6s. 

Boilean (Major-General J. T.) 

A New and Complete Set of Traverse Tables, showing the 
Differences of Latitude and the Departures to every Minute of 
the Quadrant and to Five Places of Decimals. Together with 
a Table of the lengths of each Degree of Latitude and corres- 
ponding Degree of Longitude from the Equator to the Poles ; 
with other Tables useful to the Surveyor and Engineer^ 
Fourth Edition, thoroughly -revised and corrected by the 
Author. Royal 8vo. ISs. London, 1876. 

Bonlger (D. C.) History of China. By Demetrius Charles 
BouLGER, Author of " England and Russia in Central Asia/^ 
&c. Bvo. vol. I. With Portrait. IBs. 

Bonlger (D. C.) England and Bnssia in Central Asia.. With 
Appendices and Two Maps, one being the latest Russian 
Official Map of Central Asia. 2 vols. 8vo. 36s. 
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Bonlger (D. C.) Central Asian Portraits ; or the Celebrities 

of the Khanates and the Neighbouring States. By Deuetrius 
Charles Bouloer, M.R.A.S. Crown 8vo. 7s. 6d. 

Bonlger (D. C.) The Life of Yakoob Beg, Athalik Ohazi and 
Badaulet, Ameer of Kashgar. By Demetrius Charles 
Eoulger, M.R.A.S. 8vo. With Map and Appendix. 16s. 

Bowring (Sir J.) Flowery Seroll. 

A Chinese Novel. Translated and Illustrated with Notes by 
Sir J. Bowring, late H.B.M. Plenipo. China. Post 8vo. 
10s. 6d. 

Boyd (B. Nelson) Chili and the Chilians, dnring the War 
1879-80. By K. Nelson Boyd, F.R.G.S., F.G.S., Author of 
Coal Mines Inspection. Cloth, Illustrated. Cr. 8vo. 10s. 6d. 

Boyd (B. nelson). Coal Mines Inspection: Its History and 

Results Bvo. 14s. 

Bradshaw (John) The Poetical Works of John Milton, 
with Notes, explanatory and philological. By John Bradshaw, 
LL.D., Inspector of Schools, Madras. 2 vols., post 8vo. I2s. 6d. 

Brandis' Forest Flora of North-Western and Central India. 
By Dr. Brandis, Inspector General of Forests to the Govern- 
ment of India. Text and Plates. £2 18s. 

Briggs (Gen. J.) India and Enrope Compared. 

Post 8vo. 7s. 

Bright (W.) Bed Book for Sergeants. 

Fifth and Revised Edition, 1 880. By W. Bright, late Colour- 
Sergeant, 19th Middlesex R.V. Fcap. interleaved. Is. 

Browne (J. W.) Hardware ; How to Buy it for Foreign 

Markets. 8vo. lOs. 6d. 

Buckle (the late Capt. £.) Bengal Artillery. 

A Memoir of the Services of the Bengal Artillery from the 
formation of the Corps. By the late Capt. E. Buckle, Assist. - 
Adjut. Gen. Ben. Art. Edit, by Sir J. W. Kaye. 8vo. Lond, 
1852. 10s. 

Buckley (B. B.) The Irrigation Works of India, and their 

Financial Results. Being a brief History and Description of 
the Irrigation Works of India, and of the Profits and Losses 
they have caused to the State. By Robert B. Buckley, 
A.M.I.C.E., Executive Engineer of the Public Works 
Department of India. 8vo. With Map and Appendix. 9s. 
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Bnrke (P.) Celebrated Naval and Military Trials. 

By Peter Burke, Serjeant-at-Lav*. Author of *' Celebrated 
Trials connected with the Aristocracy." Post 8vo. lOs. 6d. 

Challenge of Barletta (The). 

By Massimo D'Azeglio. Eendered into English by Lady 
Louisa Magenis. 2 vols. Crown 8vo. 21s. 

Christmas (Rev. H.) Bepnblic of Fools (The). 

Being the History of the People of Abdera in Thrace, from 
the German of C. M. Von Wieland. By Rev. Henry Christ- 
mas, M.A., F.R.S. 2 Vols, crown 8vo. ISs. 

Christmas (Bev. H.) Sin : Its Causes and Consequences. 

An attempt to Investigate the Origin, Nature, Extent and 
Results of Moral Evil. A Series of Lent Lectures. By the 
Rev. Henry Christmas, M.A., F.R.S. Post 8vo. 58. 

Collette (C. H.) The Boman Breviary. 

A Critical and Historical Review, with Copious Classified 
Extracts. By Charles Hastjngs Collette. 2nd Edition. 
Revised and enlarged. 8vo. 58. 

Collette (C. H.) Henry VIII. 

An Historical Sketch as affecting th^ Reformation in England. 
By Charles Hastings Colletie. Post 8vo. 6s. 

Colquhoun (Major J. A. S.) With the Enrrum Force in the 

Caubul Campaign of J 878-79. By Major J. A. S. Colqu- 
houn, R.A. With Illustrations from the Author's Drawings, 
and two Maps. Bvo. 16s. 

Cooper'8 Hill College. Calendar of the Royal Indian En- 
gineering College, Cooper's Hill. Published hy authority in 
January each year. 6s. 

Contents. — Staff of the College ; Prospectus for the Year ; 
Table of Marks ; Syllabus of Course of Study ; Leave and 
Pension Rules of Indian Service ; Class and Prize Lists ; Past 
Students serving in India ; Entrance Examination Papers, &c. 

Corbet (H. £.) A Pleasure Trip to India, during the Visit 

of H.R.H. the Prince of Wales, and aftervsrards to Ceylon. 
By Mrs. Corbet. Illustrated with Photos. Crown 8vo. 7s. 6d. 

Crosland (Mrs. N.) Stories of the City of London; Betold 

for Youthful Readers. By Mrs. Newton Crosland. With ten 

Illustrations. Cr. Bvo. 68. 

These Stories range from the early days of Old London Bridge and the 
Settlement of the Knights Templars in England to the time of the Gordon 
Riots ; with incidents in the Life of Brunei in relation to the Thames 
Tunnel ; narrated irom Personal recollections. 
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Cmise of H.M.8. ^'Oalatea/* 

Captain H.R.H. the Duke of Edinburgh, K.G., in 1 867 -1868. 
By the Rev. John Milner, B.A., Chaplain ; and Oswald W. 
Brierly. Illustrated by a Photograph of H.R.H. the Duke 
of Edinburgh ; and by Chromo-Lithographs and Graphotypes 
from Sketches taken on the spot by 0. W. Brierly. 8vo. 168. 

Banvers (Fred. Clias.) On Coal. 

With Reference to Screening, Transport, &c. 8vo. lOs. 6d. 

Saiimas (E.) Horses of the Sahara, and the Manners of the 
Desert. By E. Daumas, General of the Division Commanding 
at Bordeaux, Senator, &c., &c. With Commentaries by the 

' Emir Abd-el-Kadir (Authorized Edition). 8vo. 6s. 

" We have rarely read a work giving a more picturesque and, at the 
same time, practical account of the manners and customs of a people, than 
this book on the Arabs imd their horses." — Hdinbwrgh Courant, 

Deighton (E.) Shakespeare's King Henry the Fifth. 

With Notes and an Introduction. By K. Deighton, Principal 
of Agra College. Crown {:>vo. os. 

Destruction of Life by Snakes, Hydrophobia, &c., in Western 
India. By an Ex-Commissioner. Fcap. 2s. 6d. 

Dickins, (F. V.) Chiushingura : or the Loyal League. 

A Japanese Romance. Translated by Frederick V. Dickins, 
Sc.B., of the Middle Temple, Barrister-at-Law. With Notes 
and an Appendix containing a Metrical Version of the Ballad 
of Takasako, and a specimen of the Original Text in Japanese 
\».haracter. Illustrated by numerous Engravings on Wood, 
drawn and executed by Japanese artists and printed on 
Japanese paper. 8vo. 10s. 6d. 

Soran (Dr. J.) ** Their Majesties Servants" : 

Annals of the English Stage. Actors, Authors, and Audiences 
From Thomas Betterton to Edmund Eean. By Dr. Doean, 
F.S.A., Author of " Table Traits," " Lives of the Queens of 
England of the House of Hanover/' &c. Post 8vo. 6s. 

** Every page of the work is barbed with wit, and will make its way 

point foremost provides entertainment for the most di^ers^ 

tastes." — Daily News. 

Smry (Col. H.) The TTsefol Plants of India» 

With Notices of their chief value in Commerce, Medicine, 
and the Arts. By Colonel Hebeb Drdby. Second Edition, 
with Additions and Corrections. Boyal 8vo. 10^. 
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Edwardi (0. SutiierlaiLd) A Female Hihilist. 

By Ebmest Lavigne. Translated from the French hy G. 

SUTHI£RLAMO Ed WARDS. CrOWIl 8vO. 9s. 

Edwardi (H. 8.) The Lyrical Drama : Essays on Subjects, 

Composers, and Executants of Modern Opera. By H. Suther- 
land Edwards, Author of " The Russians at Home and 
Abroad," &c. Two vols. Crown 8vo. Uib. 

Edwards' (H. S.) The Bussians At Home and the Russians 

Abroad. Sketches. Unpolitical and Political, of Russian Life 
under Alexander II. By H. Sutherland Edwards. 2 vols., 
Crown 8vo. 21s. 

Eyre, (Hajor-Oeneral Sir V.), E.C.S.I., C.B. The E:abiil In- 
surrection of 1841-42. fievised and corrected from Lieut. 
Eyre's Original Manuscript. Edited by Colonel G. B. 
Malleson, C.S.I. Crown Svo., with Map and Illustra- 
tions. 98. 

Fearon (A.) Kenneth Trelawny. 

By Alec Feabon. Author of " Touch not the Nettle.** 
2 vols. Crown 8vo. 21s. 

Oarrick (H. B. W.) Hansukhi and Sundar Singh ; a Hindu 
Tul«-. Hindustani and English. With 24 Illustrations. By 
H. B. W. Garrick. 4to. Is. (id. 

Gazetteers of India. 

Thornton, 4 vols., 8vo. £U 168. 
„ 8vo. 21s. 

(N W.P., &c.) 2 vols., 8vo. 25s. 

Gazetteer of Southern India. 

With the Tenasserim Provinces and Singapore. Compiled 
from original and authentic sources. Accompanied by an 
Atlas, including? plans of all the principal towns and canton- 
ments. Royal 8vo. with 4to. Atlfls. £'3 3s. 

Geography of India. 

Comprising an account of British India, and the various states 
enclosed and adjoining. Fcap. pp. 250. 2s. 

Geological Papers on Western India. 

Including Cutch, Scinde, and the south-east coast of Arabia. 
To which is added a Summary of the Geology of India gene- 
rally. Edited for the Government by Henry J. Carter, 
Assistant Surgeon, Bombay Army. Royal 8vo. with folio 
Atlas of maps And plates: bnlf-bonnd. i'2 2s. 
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'Oillmore (Parker) Encounters witb Wild Beasts. 

By Parker Gillmore, Author of **The Great Thirst 
Land." **A Eide Through Hostile Afiica," &c. With Ten 
full-page Illustrations. Cr. 8vo. 7s. 6d. 

43iijn (A. C.) History of Civilization in the Fifth Century. 
Translated by permission from the French of A. Frederic 
Ozanam, late Professor of Foreign Literature to the Faculty 
of Letters at Paris. By Ashby C Glyn, B.A., of the Inner 
Temple, Barrister-at-Law. 2 vols., post 8vo. £1 Is. 

•Ooldstncker (Prof. Theodore), The late. The Literary Re- 
mains of. With a Memoir. 2 vols. 8vo. 21s. 

*Oraham (Alex.) Genealogical and Chronological Tables^ 

illustrative of Indian History. 4to. 5s. 

Greene (F. V.) The Bnssian Army and its Campaigns in 

Turkey in 1877-1878. By F V. Grkene, First Lieutenant 
in the Corps of Engineers, U.S. Army, and lately Military 
Attache to the United States Legation at St. Petersburg. 8vo. 
With Atlas. 3'2s., Second Edition. 

<}reene (F. V.) Sketches of Army Life in Bnssia. 

Crown 8vo. 9s. 

•Griffith (Baiph T. H.) Birth of the War Ctod. 

A- Poem. By Kalidasa. Translated from the Sanscrit into 
Knglish Verse. By Ralph T. H. Griffith. 8vo. 5s. 

RsR (E. H.) Lands of Plenty, for Sealth, Sport, and Profit 

British North America. A Book for all Travellers' and 
Settlers. By E. Hepple Hall, F.S.S. Crown 8vo., with 
Maps. 6s. 

Hall's Trigonometry. 

The Elements of Plane and Spherical Trij^onometry. With an 
Aj)pendix, containing the solution of the Problems in Nautical 
Astronomy. For the use of Schools. By the Rev. T. G« 
Hall, M.A., Professor of Mathematics in King's College, 
London. T^mo. 2s. 

Handhook of Beference to the Maps of India. 

Giving the Lat. and Long, of places of note. 18mo. 3s. 6d. 

*^* This will he found a valuahle Companion to Messrs. Allen <{• Cos* 

Maps of India. 
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Harcourt (Maj. A. F. P.) Down by the Drawle. 

By Majok a. F. P. Hahcoubt, Bengal StafiF Corps, author of 
" Kooloo, Lahoul, and Spiti," ** The Shakespeare Argosy," 4fec. 
2 Vols, in one, crowu 8vo. 68. 



Hoiaen (E. S,) Sir William HerflcheL His Life and Works. 

By Edward S. Holden, United States Naval Observatory 
Washington. Cr. 8?o. 6s. 

Holland. 

By Edmondo de Amicis. Translated from the Italian by^ 
Caboline Tilton. Crown 8vo. 10s. 6d. 

Hoiigh (Lient.-Col. W.) Precedents in Military Law. 
8?o. cloth. 25s 

Hnghes (Eev. T. P.) Notes on Mohammadanism. 

Second Edition, Revised and Enlarged. Fcap. 8vo. 6s. 

Hntton (J.) Thngs and Dacoits of India. 

A Popular Account of the Thugs and Dacoits, the Hereditary 
Garotters and Gang Robbers of India. By James Huiton-. 
Post 8vo. 6 s. 

India Directoiy (The). 

For the Guidance of Commanders of Steamers and Saihng- 
Vessels. Founded upon the Work of the late Captain James^ 

HORSBUROH, F.R.S. 

Part I. — The East Indies, and Interjacent Ports of Africa, 
and South America. Revised, Extended, and Illustrated with 
Charts of Winds, Currents, Passages, Variation, and Tides. 
By Commander Alfred Dundas Taylor, F.R.G.S., Superin- 
tendent of Marine Surveys to the Government of India. JKl 188. 

Part II. — The China Sea, with the Ports of Java, Australia 
and Japan and the Indian Archipelago Harbours, as well aa 
those of New Zealand. Illustrated with Charts of the Winds, 
Currents, Passages, &c. By the same. (In preparation.) 

and Military Law. 

Mahomndedan Law of Inheritance, kc, A Maiiiuil of the 
Mahommedan Law of Inheritance and Conlract ; comprising the- 
Doctrine of the Soonee and Sheca ScKooIb, and based upon the text 
of Sir H. W. Maonaohten's Principles and Precedents, together 
with the Decisions of the Privy Council and High Courts of ihr 
Presidencies in India. For the use of Schools and Students. By 
Stavpibh Gboyb Grast, Barri8ter*at-Law, Header of Hindoo^ 
Hi^iommedan, and Indian Law to the Inns of Court. 8vo. 14e. 
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Hedaja, or Guide, a Commentary on the Mussulman Laws, 
translated by order of the Gk>Temor- General and Council of Bengal. 
By Chabl^s Hakiltok. Second Edition, with Preface and Index 
by Stakdish Gsoyb Gkady. Syo. £1 15s. 

Institutes of Menu in English. The Institutes of Hindu 
Law or the Ordinances of Menu, according to Q-loss of Collucca. 
Comprising the Indian System of Duties, Eeligious and Civil, 
verbally translated from the Original, with a Preface by Sib William 
Jones, and collated with the Sanscrit Text bv Gbayes CHAMNEr 
Haughton, M.A., F.B.S., Professor of Hindu Literature in the 
East India College. New edition, with Preface and Index by 
Standish Q-. Gbadt, Barrister-at-Law, and Beader of Hindu, 
Mahommedan, and Indian Law to the Inns of Court. 8vo., cloth. 128. 

Indian Code of Criminal Procedure. Being Act X. of 187"2, 
Passed by the Gk)vemor*<al-enera] of India in Council on the 25th of 
April, 1872. 8vo. 128. 

Indian Code of Civil Procedure. Being Act X. of 1877. Svo. 
lOs. 

Indian Code of Civil Procedure. In the form of Questions 
and Answers, with Explanatory and Illustrative Notes. By 
Ay&EJiO J. Lewis, Barrister-at-law. 12mo. 128. 6d. 

Indian Penal Code. In the Form of Questions and Answers. 
With Explanatory and Illustrative Notes. By Angelo J. Lbwis, 
Barrister-at-Law. Post 8vo. 7s. 6d, 

Hindu Law. Principally with reference to such portions of it 
as concern the Administration of Justice in the Courts in India. 
By Sib Thomas STBAiraE, late Chief Justice of Madras. 2 vols. 
Royal 8vo., 1830. 24s. 

Hindu Law. Defence of the Daya Bhaga. Notice of the 
Case on Prosoono Coomar Taj ore' 6 WlU. Judgment of the Judicial 
Committee of the Privy Council. Examination of such Judgment. 
By John Cochbane, Barrister-at-Law. Boyal 8vo. 208. 

Law and Customs of Hindu Castes, within the Dekhan Pro- 
vinces subject to the Presidency of Bombay, chiefly affecting Civil 
Suits. By Abthttb Steele. Boyal 8vo. £1 Is. 

Moohummudan Law of Inheritance. (Se<j page 25.) 

■Chart of Hindu Inheritance. With an Explanatory Treatise, 
By Almabic Bvmbey. 8vo. 6s. 6d. 

^tanual of Military Law. For all ranks of the Army, Militia 
and Volunteer Services. By Colonel J. K. PipON, Assist. Adjutant 
G^eneral at Head Quarters, & J. F. Collieb, Esq., of the Inner 
Temple, Barrister-at-Law. Third and Bevisdd Edition. Pocket 
size. 58. 
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Precedents in Military Law ; including the Practice of Courts- 
Martial ; the Mode of Conducting Trials ; the Duties of Officers at 
Military Courts of Inquests, Courts of Inquiry, Courts of Bequests, 
&o., &o. The following are a portion of the Contents :— 

1. Military Law. 2. Martial Law. 8. Courts-Martial. 4» 
Courts of Inquiry. 5. Courts of Inquest. 6. Courts of Bequest. 
7. Forms of Courts-Martial. 8. Precedents of Military Law. 
9. Trials of Arson to Bape (Alphabetically arranged.) 10. Bebellions. 
11. Biots. 12. Miscellaneous. By Lieut.-Col. W. Houoh, late 
Deputy Judge-Advocate-G«neral, Bengal Army, and Author of" 
seyeral Works on Courts-MartiaL One thick 8vo. vol. 25s. 

The Practice of Courts Martial. By Hough & Long. Thick 8vo.. 
London, 1825. 268. 

Indian Criminal Law and Procedure, 

Including the Procedure in the High Courts, as well as that in 
the Courts not established by Royal Charter ; with Forms of 
Charges and Notes on Evidence, illustrated by a large number 
of English Cases, and Cases decided in the High Courts of 
India; and an Appendix of selected Acts passed by the- 
Legislative Council relating to Criminal matters. By M. H. 
Starling, Esq., LI>B. & F. B. Constable, M.A. Third 
edition. Svo. £2 2s. 

Indian Infanticide. 

Its Origin, Progress, and Suppression. By John Cave-Bkown,. 
M.A. 8vo. 5s. 

Irwin (H. C.) The Garden of India ; or Chapters on Ondh. 
History and AfFnirs. By H. C. Ikwin, B.A. Oxon., Bengal 
Civil Servire. Svo. 12s. 

Jackson (Lt.-Col. B.) Military Surveying, & 8vo. 14s. 
(See page '^0). 

Jackson (Lewis D'A.) Hydraulic Manual and Workings 

Tables, hiydraulic and Indian Meteorological Statistics.. 
Published under the patronage of the Right Honourable the 
Secretary of State lor India. By Lewis D'A . Jackson, bvo. 288. 

Jackson (Lewis D'A.) Canal and Culvert Tables. 

Based on the Formula of Kutter, under a Modified Classi- 
fication, with Explanatory Text and Examples. By Lowis 
D*A. Jackson, A.M.I.C.E., author of '* Hydraulic Manual 
and Statistics," &c. Koy. Svo. 28s. 

Jackson (L. D'A.) Pocket Logarithms and other Tables for 

Ordinary Calculations of Quantity, Cost, Interest, Annuities,. 
Assurance, and Angular Functions, obtaining Results correct 
in the Fourth figure. By Lowis D'A. Jackson. 
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Jackson (L. D'A.) Accented Four-Fig^e Logarithms, and 

other Tables. For purposes both of Ordinary and of Trigono- 
metrical Calculation, and for the Correction of Altitudes and 
Lunar Distances. Arranged and accented h}' Lowis D'A. 
Jackson, A.M.S.C.E,, Author of " Canal and Culvert Tables," 
" Hydraulic Manual," &c. Crown 8vo. 9s; 

James (A. G. F. Eliot) Indian Indnstnes. 

By A. G. F. Eliot James, Author of ** A Guide to Indian 

Household Management," &c. Crown 8vo. 9s. 

CoNTENTii : — Indian Agriculture ; Beer j Cacao ; Carpets ; Cereals ; 
Chemicals ; Cinchona ; Coffee ; Cotton ; Drugs ; Djeing and Colouring 
Materials ; Fibrous Substances ; Forestry ; Hides ; Skins and Horns ; 
Gums and Resins ; Irrigation ; Ivory ; Mining ; Oils ; Opium ; Paper ; 
Pottery ; Ryots ; Seeds j Silk ; Spices ; Sugar ; Tea ; Tobacco j Wood ; 
Wool. Table of Exports. Index. 

Jerrold (Blanchard) at Home iii Paris. 
' 2 Vols. Post 8vo. 168. 

Joyner (Mrs.) C3rpm8 : Historical and Descriptive. 

Adapted trom the Grermanof Herr Franz Von Loher. With 
much additional matter. By Mrs. A. Batson Joyneb. 
Crown 8vo. With 2 Maps. I'Os. 6d. 

Kaye (Sir J. W.) The Sepoy War in India. 

A History of the Sepoy War in India. 1857—1858. By Sir 
John William Kaye, Author of ** The History of the War in 
Afghanistan/' Vol. 1 , 8vo. 18s. Vol. II. £1. Vol. 111.^61. 
Contents OF Vol. I. : — Book I. — Introductory. — The Con- 
quest of the Punjab ami Pegu. — The " Right of Lapse/' — The 
Annexation of Oude. — Progress of Englishism. Book II. — The 
Sepoy Army : its Rise, Progress, and Decline. — Early His- 
tory of the Native Army. — Deteriorating Influences. — The 
Sindh Mutinies. — The Punjaub Mutinies. Discipline of the 
Bengal Army. Book 111. — The Outbreak of the Mutiny. — 
Lord Canning and his Council. — The Oude Administration and 
she Persian War. — The Rising of the Storm. — The First 
Mutiny. — Progress of Mutiny. — Excitement in Upper India. — 
Bursting of the Storm. — Appendix. 

Contents of Vol II. ; — Book IV. — The Rising in the 
North-west. The Delhi History. — The Outbreak at Meerut. 
— The Seizure of Delhi. — Calcutta in May. — Last Days of 
General Anson. — The March upon Delhi Book V. — Pro- 
gress OF Rebeixion in Upper India. — Benares and Alla- 
habad. — Cawnpore. — The March to Cawnpore. — Re-occupation 



16 VV. H. Allen & Co.. 



of Cawnpore. Book VI. — The Punjab and Delhi. — First 
Conflicts in the Punjab. — Peshawur and Rawul Pinder. — Pro- 
gress of Events in the Punjab. — Delhi. — First Weeks of the 
Siege. — Progress of the Siege. — The Last Succours from the 
Punjab. 

Contents of Vol III, : — Book VII. — Bengal, Behar, 
AND THE NoKTH-WEST PROVINCES. — At the Seat of Govern- 
ment. — The Insurrection in Behar. — The Siege of Arrah. — 
Behar and Bengal. Book VI II. — Mutiny and Rebellion 
IN THE North-west Provinces. — Agra in May. — Insurrec- 
tion in the Districts. — Bearing of the Native Chiefs. — Agra in 
June, July, August and September. Book IX. — Lucknow 
AND Delhi. — Rebellion in Oiide. — Revolt in the Districts. — 
Lucknow in June and July. — The siege and Capture of Delhi. 

(For continuation, see ** History of the Indian Mutiny,'* by 
Colonel G. B. Malleson, p. 19.) 

Kaye (Sir J. W.) History of the War in Afghanistan. 

New edition. 3 Vols. Crown 8vo. £1. Hs. 

Kaye (Sir J. W.) H. St. G. Tucker's Life and Correspondence. 

8vo. lOs. 

Kaye (Sir J. W.) Memoriah of Indian Governments. 

By H. St. George Tuck?:r. 8vo. lOs. 

Keatinge (Mrs.) English Homes in India. 

By Mrs. Keatingk. Parti. — The Three Loves. Pait II. — 
The Wrong Turning. Two vols., Post Hvo. 16s. 

Keene (H. G.) Mogul Empire. 

From the death of Aurungzeb to the overthrow of the Mahratta 
Power, bv Henry Gkorge Keene, B.C.S. Second edition. 
With Map. Hvo. lOs. 6d. 

This Work Ji I Is up a blank between the ending of Elphinstone^s 
and the commencement of Thorntons Histories, 

Keene (H. 0.) Admiaistration in India. 

Post Svo 5s 

Keene (H. G.) Peepnl Leaves. 

Poems written in India. Post Svo 5s. 

Keene (H. G.). The Turks in India. 

Historical Chapters on the Administration of Hindostan by 
the Chugtai Tartar, Babar, and his Descendants. 128. 6d. 

Latham (Dr. E. G.) Eussian and Turk, 

From a Geographical, Kthuological, and His>luricu] Point of 
View. Svo 1 Ss. 
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Laurie (Col. W. F. B.) Our Bnrmese Wars and Eelatioiui 

with Burma. With a Summary of Events from 1826 to 
1 879, including a Sketch of King Theebau's Progress. With 
various Local, Statistical, and Commercial Information. By 
Colonel W. F. B. Laurie, Author of ** Rangoon," ** Narrative 
of the Second Burmese War,"&c. 8vo. With Plans and Map. 
16s. 

Lee (F. G.) The Charch nnder Qneen Elizabeth. 

An Historical Sketch. By the Rev. F. G. Lee, D.D. Two 
Vols., Crown 8vo. Uls. 

Lee (F. G.) The Words from the Cross: Seven Sermoiui 

for Lent, Passion-Tide, and Holy Week. By the Rev. F. G. 
Lee, D.D. Third edition revised. Fcap. 3s. 6d. 

Lee (F. G.) Order Oat of Chaos. Two Sermons. By the 
Rev. Frederick George Lee, D.D. Fcap. 28. 6d. 

Lee's (Dr. W. N.) Drain of Silver to the East. 

Post 8vo. Bs. 

Le Messnrier (Maj. A.) Kandahar in 1879. 

Being the Diary of Major A, Le Messurier, R.E., Brigade 
Major R.E. with the Quetta Coliimu. Crown 8vo. 8s. 

Lewin (T. H.) Wild Eaces of the South Eastern Frontier of 
India. Including an Account of the Loshai Country. By Capt. 
T. H. Lewin, Dep. Comra. of Hill Tracts. Post 8vo. 10s. 6d. 

Lewis (A. J.) Indian Penal Gode^ 

In the Form of Questions and Answers. With Explanatory 
and Illustrative Notes By Angelo J. Lewis. Post Bvo. 78. 6d. 

Lewis (A. J.) Indian Code of Civil Prooednre. 

In the Form of Questions and Answers. With Explanatory 
and Illustrative Notes. By Anuelo J.Lewis. Post8vo. 128.6d. 

Leyden and Erskine's Baber. 

Me.\ioirs of Zehir-ed-Din MuHAMMii:D Baber, Emperor of 
HiNnusTAN, written by himself in the Jaghatai Turki, and 
translated partly by the late John Leyden, Esq., M.D., and 
partly by William Erskine, Esq., with Notes and a Geo- 
graphical and Historical Introduction, together with a Map of 
the Countries between the Oxus and Jaxartes. and a Memoir 
regarding its construction. By Charlks AVaddingion, of the 
East India Company's Engineers. 4to. Lond. 1826. jSl 5s. 
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oiirt*8 and Pincott's Primitive and Universal Laws of 

the Formation aud developuieiit of language ; a liatioDai and 
Inductive ^>ystein fcurded on the Natural Basis of Onomatops. 
8vo. 1-28. hd, 

Lookwood (Ed.) Natural History, Sport and Travel. 

By Edwakd Lockwood, Bengal Civil Service, late Magistrate 
of Monghyr. Cruwn Hvo. With numcruus Illustrations. 9s. 

Lovell (Vice-Adm.) Personal Narrative of Events from 
1799 to 1815. With Anecdotes. By the late Vice Adm. Wm. 
Stanhope Lovell, H.N., K H. Second edition. Crown 8vo. 4s. 

HacGregor (Col. C. M.) Narrative of a Journey through 
the Province of Khorassan and on the N. W. Frontier of 
Afghanistan in 1875. By Colonel C. M. MacQ-begob, 
C.S.I., C.I.E., Bengal Staff Corp«. 2 vols. 87C. W^ith 
map and numerous illustrations. 30s. 

Mackay (G.) Luck, and what came of it. A Tale of our 

Times. By Charles Mackay, LL.D. Three vols. 31s. Od. 

Maggs (J.) Bound Europe with the Crowd. 

Crown 8vo 5s. 

Magenis (Lady Louisa) The Challenge of Barletta. By Mas- 
simo D'Azeglio. Rendered into English by Lady Louisa 
Magenis. 2 vols., crown 8vo. *^ls. 

Halleson (Col. 0. B.) Final French Struggles in India 

and on the Indiai' Seas. Including an Account of the 
Capture of the Isles of France and Bourbon, and Sketches 
of the most eminent Foreign Adventurers in India up to 
the period of that Capture. With an Appendix containing 
an Account of the Expedition from India to Egypt in 1 801. 
By Colonel G. B. Mallkson, C.S.L Crown 8vo. 10s. 6d. 

Halleson (Col. G. B.) History of Afghanistan, from the 
Earliest Period to the Oatl»reak of the War of 1878. 8vo. 
2nd Edition. With Map. 18s. 

Halleson (Col. G. B.) Herat : The Garden and Granary of 

Central Asia. With Map aud Index. 8vo. 8s. 

Halleson (Col. G. B.) History of the Indian Hntiny, 

1857-1858, commencing from the close of the Second 
Volume of Sir John Kaye's History of the Sepoy War. 
Vol. T. 8vo. With Map. 20s. 



13, Waterloo Plage, Pall Mall. 19 

Contents. — Calcutta in May and June. — ^William Tayler 
and Vincent Eyre. — How Bihar and Calcutta were saved. — 
Mr. Colvin and Agra. — Jhansi and Bandalkhand. — Colonel 
Durand and Holkar. — Sir George Lawrence and Rajputana. — 
Brigadier Polwhele's great battle and its results. — ^Bareli» 
Rohilkhand, and Farakhabad. — The relation of the annexa- 
tion of Oudh to the Mutiny. — Sir Henry Lawrence and the 
Mutiny in Oudh. — The siege of Lakhnao. — The first relief of 
Lakhnao. 

Vol. n. — The Storming of Delhi, the Eelief of Luck- 
now, the Two Battles of Cawnpore, the Campaign in 
•Bohilkhand, and the movements of the several Columns 
in the N.W. Provinces, the Azimgurh District, and on the 
Eastern and South- Eastern Frontiers. 8vo. With 4 Plans. 
208. 

Vol.111. — Bombay in 1857. Lord Elphinstone. March 
of Woodburn's Column. Mr. Seton-Karr and the Southern 
Maratha Country. Mr. Forjett and Bombay. Asirgarh. Sir 
Henry Durand. March of Stuart's Column. Holkar and Durand. 
Malwa Campaign. Haidarabad. Major C. Davidson and Salar 
Jang. Sagar and Narbadi Territory. Sir Robert Hamilton and 
Sir Hugh Rose. Central India Campaign. Whitlock and Kirwi. 
Sir Hugh Rose and Gwaliar. Le Grand Jacob and Western 
India. Lord Canning's Oudh policy. Last Campaign in, and 
pacification of, Oudh. Sir Robert Napier, Smith, Michell, and 
Tantia Topi. Civil Districts during the Mutiny. Minor 
Actions at Out-stations. Conclusion. 8vo. With Plans. 20s. 

Manning (Mrs.) Ancient and MediaBval India. 

Being the History, Religion, Laws, Caste, Manners and 
Customs, Language, Literature, Poetry, Philosophy, Astronomy, 
Algebra, Medicine, Architecture, Manufactures, Commerce, 
Ac, of the Hindus, taken from their writings. Amongst the 
works consulted and gleaned from may be named the Rig Veda, 
Sama Veda, Yajur Veda, Sathapatha Brahraana, Bhagavat 
Oita, The Puranas, Code of Manu, Code of Yajnavalkya, 
Mitakshara, Daya Bhaga, Mahabharata, Atiiya, Charaka, 
Susruta, Ramayana, Raghu Vansa, Bhattikavya, Sakuntala^ 
Vikramorvasi, Malati and Madhava, Mudra Rakshasa, Ratna- 
vali, Kuraara Sarabhava, Prabodha, Chandrodaya, Megha Duta, 
Oita Govinda, Panchatantra, Hitopadesa, Katha Sarit, Sagara» 
Ketala, Pancbavinsati, Dasa Kumara Charita, &c. By Mrs. 
Manning, with llluatraiions. 2 vols., avo. 308. 
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Harvin (Chas.) Merv, the Qneen of fhe World and the Scourgfr 

of the Men-stealing Turcomans. By Charles Marvin, author 
of "The Disastrous Turcoman Campaign," and "GrodekofiTs 
Ride to Herat/' With Portraits and Maps. 8vo. 18s. 

Marvin (Chas.) Colonel GrodekoflTs Eide from Samarcand to 
Herat, through Balkh and the Uzbek States of Afghan Turke- 
stan. With his own March-route from the Oxus to Herat. 
By Charles Marvin. Crown Svo. With Portrait. 8s. 

Marvin (Chas.) The Eye-Witnesses' Account of the Disas- 
trous Russian Campaign against the Akhul Tekke Turco- 
mans : Describing the March across the Burning Desert, tho 
Storming of Dengeel Tepe, and the Disastrous Retreat to- 
the Caspian. By Charles Marvin. With numerous Maps 
and Plans. 8vo. ISs. 

Xayhew (Edward) Illnstrated Horse Doctor. 

Being an Accurate and Detailed Account, accompanied by 
more than 400 Pictorial Representations, characteristic of the 
various Diseases to which the Equine Race are subjected; 
together with the latest Mode of Treatment, and all the re- 
quisite Prescriptions written in Plain English. By Edward- 
Mayhew, M.R.C.V.S. 8vo. 18s. 6d. 

Contents. — The Brain and Nervous S3'stem, — The Eyes. — 
The Mouth.— The Nostrils.— The Throat.— The Chest and it& 
contents. — The Stomach, Liver, &c. — The Abdomen. — The 
Urinary Organs. — The Skin. — Specific Diseases, — Limbs — 
The Feet. — Injuries. — Operations. 

"The book oontains nearly 600 pages of valuable matter, which 
reflects great credit on its author, and, owing to its practical details, the 
result of deep scientific research, deserves a place In the Hbrary of medical ». 
Teterinary, and non-professional readers." — Field, 

** The book furnishes at once the bane and the antidote, as th& 
drawings show the horse not only suffering from every kind of disease, but 
in the different stages of it, while the alphabetical summary at the end give» 
the cause, symptoms and treatment of each." — Illustrated London News, 

Mayhew (Edward) Illustrated Horse Management. 

Containing descriptive remarks upon Anatomy, Medicine, 
Shoeing, Teeth, Food, Vices, Stables ; likewise a plain account 
of the situation, nature, and value of the various points ; 
together with comments on grooms, dealers, breeders, breakers, 
and trainers ; Embellished with more than 400 engravings- 
from original designs made expressly for this work. By £. 
Mathew. a new Edition, revised and improved by J. I. 
LuPTON. M.R.C.V.S. Svo. ISs. 

Contents. — The body of the horse anatomically considered^ 
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Physic. — The mode of administering it, and minor operations. 
Shoeing. — Its origin, its uses, and its varieties. The Teeth. 
— Their natural growth, and the abuses to which they are liable. 
Food. — The tittest. time for feeding, and the kmd of food 
which the horse naturally consumes. The evils which are 
occasioned by modern stables. The faults inseparable from 
stables. The so-called " incapacitating vices," which are the 
results of injury or of disease. Stables as thej should be. 
Grooms. — Their prejudices, their injuries, and their duties. 
PoiNi-s. — Their relative importance and where to look for their 
development. Brekding. — Its inconsistencies and its disap- 
• pointments. Breaking and Training. — Their errors and 
their results 

Vayhew (Henry) German Life and Manners. 

As seen in Saxony, With an account of Town Life — Village 
Life — Fashionable Life— Married Life — School and University 
Life, &c. Illustrated with Songs and Pictures of the Student 
Customs at the University of Jena. By Henry Mayhew, 
2 vols., 8vo., with numerous illustrations. 18s. 

A Popular Edition of the above. With illustrations. Cr. 8vo. 7s. 
" Full of original thought and observation, and may be studied with pro- 
fit by both Q-erman and English — especiaUy by the Gtenaaai" Athenaum* 

ICcCosh (J.) Advice to Officers in India. 

Bv John McCosh, M.D. Post 8vo. 8s. 

Meadow (T.) Notes on China. 

Desultory Notes on the Government and People of China and 
on the Chinese Language. By T. T. Meaduws. 8vo. 98. 

ICenzies (S.) Turkey Old and New : Historical, Geographical^ 

and Statistical. By Sutherland Menzies. With Map and 
numerous Illustrations. '2 vols., 8vo. 3'2s. 



Military Works — chiefly issned by the Government. 

Field Exercises and Evolutions of Infantry. Pocket edition, Is. 
Queen's Regulations and Orders for the Army. Corrected to 
1874. Svo. 8s. 6d. Interleaved, 58. 6d. Pocket Edition, I0. 

Musketry Regulations, as used at Hythe. Is. 

Dress Regulations for the Army. (Reprinting.) 

Infantry Sword Exercise. 1875. 6d. 

Infantry Bugle Sounds. 6d. 

Handbook of Battalion Drill. By Lieut. H. C. Slack. Ss ; 
or with Company Drill, 28. 6d. 
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Haodbook of Brigade Drill. By Lieut. H. C. Slack. 3s. 

Bed Book for Sergeants. By William Bright, Colour- 
Sergeant, 37th Middlesex B.y. Is. 

Handbook of Company Drill ; also of Skirmishing, Battulionv 
and Shelter Trench Drill. By Lieut. Chibleb Slack. Is. 

Elementar}' and Battalion Drill. Condensed and Illustrated,, 
together with duties of Oompanj Officers, Markers* &c., in Batta- 
lion. By Captain Malton. 2b. 6d. 

Cavalry Regulations. For the Instruction, Formations, and 
Moyements of Cavalry. Royal 8to. 48. 6d. 

Manual of Artillery Exercises, 1873. 8vo. 58. 

Manual of Field Artillery Exercises. 1877. 3«. 

Standing Orders for Royal Artillery. Bvo, 3s. 

Principles and Practice of Modem Artillery. By Lt.-Col. C* 
H. OwiK, B.A. 8to. niustrated. 15s. 

Artillerist's Manual and British Soldiers' Compendium. By 
Major F. A. Gbiffiths. 11th Edition. 5s. 

Compendium of Artillery Exercises — Smooth Bore, Field, and 
Garrison Artillery for Eeserve Forces. By Captain J. M. McKenzie^ 
88. 6d. 

Principles of Gunnery. By John T. Hyde, M.A., late Pro- 
fessor of Fortification and Artillery, Royal Indian Military College, 
Addiscombe. Second edition, revised and enlarged. With many 
Plates and Cuts, and Photograph of Armstrong Gun. Boyal Svo. 

148. 

Notes on Gunnery. By Captain Goodeve. Revised Edition. 
Is. 

Text Book of the Construction and Manufacture of Rifled 
Ordnance in the British Service. By Stoney & Jones. Second 
Edition. Paper, 3s. 6d., Cloth, 4s. 6d. 

Treatise on Fortification and Artillery. By Major Hector 
Stbaith. Revised and re-arranged by Thomas Cook, B.N., by 
John T. Byde, M.^. 7th Edition. Boyal Svo. Illustrated and 
Four Hundred Plans, Cuts, &c. £2 2s. 

Military Surveying and Field Sketching. The Various 
Methods of Contouring, Levelling, Sketching without Instruments,. 
Scale of Shade, Example'd in Military Drawing, &c., &c., &c. As at 
present taught in the Military Colleges. By Major W. H.- Bichabds, 
55th Kegiment, Chief Garrison Instructor in India, Late Instruct 
tor in Military Surveying, Boyal Military College, Sandhurst^ 
Second Edition, Kevised and Corrected. 12s. 

Treatise on Military Surveying ; including Sketching in the 
Field, Plan-Drawing, Levelling, Military Reconnaissance, &c. By 
Lieut.-Col. Basil Jackson, late of the Boyal Staff Corps. Th& 
Fifth Edition. Svo. Illustrated by Plans, &c, 14s. 
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Instructiou in Military Engineering. Vol. 1., Part III. 48. 

Elementarv Principles of Fortification. A Text- Book for 
Military Examipations. By J. T. Htdb, M.A. Boyal Svo. With 
numerous Flans and Illustrations. 10s. 6d. 

Military Train Manual. Is. 

The Sappers' Manual. Compiled for the use of Engineer 
Volunteer Corps. By Col. W. A. FsAifKLAin), E.E. With 
numerous lUusti'ations. 2s. 

Ammunition. A descriptive treatise on the different Projectiles 
Charges, Fuzes, Bockets, &c., at present in use for Land and Sea 
Service, and on other war stores manufactured in the Bojal 
Laboratory. 6s, 

Hand-book ou the Manufacture and Proof of Q-unpowder. as 
carried on at the Boyal Gunpowder Factory, Waltham Abbey. 5s. 

Regulations for the Training of Troops for service in the Field 
and for the conduct of Peace Manceuyres. 2s. 

Hand-book Dictionary for the Militia and Volunteer Services, 
Containing a variety of usefid information, Alphabetically arranged. 
Pocket size, Ss. 6d. ; by post, 3s. 8d. 

Gymnastic Exercises, System of Fencing, and Exercises for 
the Begulation Clubs. In ,one volume. Crown 8vo. 1877. 2s. 

Army Equipment. Prepared at the Topographical and 
Statistical Department, War Office. By CoL Sir Hbnsy James, 
B.E., F.B.S., &c., Director. 

Past. 1. — Cavalry, Compiled by Lieut. H. M, Hozieb, 2nd Life 

G^uards. Boyal 8vo. 4s. 
Part 4. — Military Train. Compiled by Lieut. H. M. Hozieb, 

2nd Life Guards. Boyal 8vo. 28. 6d. 
Pabt h,— infantry. Compiled by Capt. F. Mabtik Pstbie. 

Boyal 8 vo. With Plates. 5s. 
Pabt 6. — Commissttriat, Compiled by Lieut. H. M. Hozieb, 2nd 

Life Guards. Boyal 8vo. Is. 6d. 
Pabt 7. — Hospital Sercice, Compiled by Capt. Mautin Petbie 

Boyal 8vo. With Plates. 6s. 

Text- Book on the Theory and Motion of Projectiles ; the His- 
tory, Manufacture, and Explosive Force of Gunpowder ; the Histoiy 
of Small Arms. For Officers sent to School of Musketry. Is. 6d. 

Noies on Ammunition. 4th Edition. 1877. ^-2s. 6d. 

Regulations and Instructions for Encampments, fid. 

Rules for the Conduct of the War Game. '^is. 

Medical Regulations for the Army, Instructions for the Army, 
Comprising duties of Officers, Attendants, and Nurses, &n. Is. 6d. 

Purveyors' Regulations and Instructions, for Guidance of 
Officers of Purveyors* Department of the Army, 3s. 
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Priced Vocabulary of Stores used in Her Majesty's Service. 48. 

Transport of Sick and Wounded Troops. By Dr. Lonomore. 58. 

Precedents in Military Law. By Lt-Col. W. Hough. 8vo. 26s. 

The Practice of Courts-Martial, by Hough & Long. 8vo. 26s. 

Manual of Military Law. For all ranks of the Army, Militia^ 
and Volunteer Services. By Colonel J. K. Pipon, and J. F. CoL- 
LIBB, Esq. Third and Revised Edition. Pocket size. 58. 

Regulations applicable to the European OflBoer in India. Con- 
taining Staff Corps Bules, Staff Salaries, Commands, Furlough and 
Eetirement Regulations, &o. By Geoboe E. Cochrane late 
Assistant Military Secretary, India OfBce. 1 vol., post 8to. 7b. 6d. 

Reserve Force; Guide to Examinations, for the use of Captains 
and Subalterns of Infantry, Militia, and Bifle Yolunteers, and for Ser- 
jeants of Volunteers. By Capt. Q-. H. G-beayes. 2nd edit. 28. 

The Military Encyclopaedia ; referring exclusively to the 
Military Sciences, Memoirs of distinguished Soldiers, and the Nana- 
tives of Remarkable Battles. By J. H. Stocqueleb. 8yo. 128. 

The Operations of War Explained and Illustrated. By Col. 
Hamlby. New Edition Revised, with Plates. Royal 8vo. SOs. 

Lessons of War. As taught by the Great Masters and Others ; 
Selected and Arranged from the various operations in War. By 
Fbaitcb Jakes Soady, Lieut.-CoL, R.A. Royal 8vo. 2l8. 

The Surgeon's Pocket Book, an Essay on the best Treatment of 
Wounded in War. By Siurgeon Major J. H. Pobteb. 7s. 6d. 

A Precis of Modern Tacti(!8. By Colonel Home. 8vo. 8s. 6d. 

Armed Strength of Austria. By Capt. Cooke. 2 pts. £ I 2s. 

Armed Strength of Denmark. 3s. 

Armed Strength of Russia. Translated from the German. Ts. 

Armed Strength of Sweden and Norway. 3s. 6d. 

Armed Strength of Italy. 5s. 6d. 

Armed Strength of Germany. Part I. 8s. 6d. 

The Franco-German War of 1870—71. By Capi'. C. H. 
Clabee. Yol. I. £1 6s. Sixth Section. 5s. Seventh Section 
6s. Eighth Section. 3s. Ninth Section. 4s. 6d. Tenth Section. 68. 
Eleventh Section. 58. 3d. Twelfth Section. 48. 6d. 

The Campaign of 1 866 in Germany. Royal 8vo. With Atlas, 21a. 

Celebrated Naval and Military Trials By Peter Burke. 
Post 8vo., cloth. lOs. 6d. 

Military Sketches. By SirLascelles Wraxall. Post 8vo. 68. 
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Military Life of the Duke of Wellington. By Jackson and 
Scott. 2 Vols. Sto. Maps, Flans, &c. 12s. 

Single Stick Exercise of the Aldershot Gymnasium. 6d. 

Treatise on Military Carriages, and other Manufactures of th« 
Boyal Carriage Department. 58. 

Steppe Campaign Lectures. 2s. 

Manual of Instructions for Army Surgeons. Is. 

Regulations for Array Hospital Corps. 9d. 

Manual of Instructions for Non- Com missioned Ofl&cers, Army 
Hospital Corps. 28. 

Handbook for Military Artificers. 8s. 

Instructions for the use of Auxiliary Cavalry. 2s. 6d. 

Equipment Regulations for the Army. 5s. 6d. 

Statute Law relating to the Array. Is. 3d. 

Regulations for Commissariat and Ordnance Department Ss. 

Regulations for the Commissariat Department. Is. 6d. 

Regulations for the Ordnance Department. Is. 6d. 

Artillerist's Handbook of Reference for the use of the Royal 
and Reserve Artillery, by Will and Dalton. 5s. 

An Essay on ,the Principles and Construction of Military 
Bridges, by Sib Howard Douolas. 1853. ISs. 



Mill's History of British India, 

With Notes and Continuation. By H. H. Wilson. 9 vols, 
cr. 8vo. £2 10s. 

HitcMnson (A. W.) The Expiring Continent ; A Narrative 

of Travel in Seneganibia, with Observations on Native 
Character ; Present Condition and Future Prospects of Africa 
and Colonisation. By Alex. Will. Mitchinson. With 
Sixteen full-page Illustrations and Map. 8vo. 18s. 

Iffitford (Maj. E. C. W.) To Gaubnl with the Cavalry 

Brigade. A Narrative of Pei-sonal Experiences with the 
Force under General Sir F. S. Roberts, G.C.B. With Map 
and Illustrations from Sketches by the Author. By Major R. 
C. W. MiTFORD, 14th Bengal Lancers. 8vo. 98. 
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Hnller's (Max) Rig-Veda-Sanhita. 

The Sacred H}'mns of the Brahmins ; together with the 
Commentary of Sayanacharya. Published under the Patron- 
age of the Right Honourable the Secretary of State for India in 
Council. 6 volsM'^to. £U lOs. per volume. 

Mysteries of the Vatican ; 

Or Crimes of the Papacy. From the German of Dr. Theodorh 
Greisenger. 2 Vols, post 8vo. 'xil& 

Nirgis and Bismillah. 

NiRGis; a Tale of the Indian Mutiny, from the Diary of a 
Slave Girl : and Bismillah ; or, Happy Days in Cashmere. 
By Hafiz Allard. Post 8vo. lOs. 6d. 

Norris-Newman (C. L.) In Znlnland with the British^ 
throughout the War of 1879. Bv Charles L. Norris- 
Newman, Special Correspondent of the London '* Standard,'*^ 
Cape Town " Standard and Mail,'' and the " Times " of NataL 
With Plans and Four Portraits. 8vo. 16s. 

Notes on the North Western Provinces of India. 

Bv a District Officer. 2nd Edition. Post 8vo., cloth. 5s. 

Contents. — Area and Population. — Soils. — Crops. — Irriga- 
tion. — Rent. — Rates. — Land Tenures. 

O'Donoghne (Mrs. P.) Ladies on Horseback. 

Learning, Park Riding, and Hunting. With Notes upon Cos- 
tume, and numerous Anecdotes. By Mrs. Power O'Donoghue,. 
Authoress of'* The Knave of Clubs," ** Horaes and Horsemen,** 
."Grandfather's Hunter," "One in Ten Thousand," &c. &c.. 
Cr. 8vo. With Portrait. Ss. 

Oldfield (H. A.) Sketches from Nipal, Historical and Descrip- 
tive ; with Anecdotes of the Court Life and Wild Sports of the 
Country in the time of Maharaja Jang Bahadur, G.C.B. ; to- 
which is added an Essay on Nipalese Buddhism, and Illustra- 
tions of Religious Monuments, Architecture, and Scenery^ 
from the Author's own Drawings. Bv the hite Henry Am- 
BKOSB Oldfikld, M.D., of H. M.'s Indian Army, many years. 
Resident at Khatniandu. Two vols. 8vo. 3fis. 

Osborne (Mrs. W.) Pilgrimage to Mecca (A). 

By the Nawab Sikandar Begum of Bhopal. Translated from 
the Original Urdu. By Mrs. Willoughby Osborne. Followed 
by a Sketch of the History of Bhopal. By Col. Willoughby^ 
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Osborne, C.B. With Photographs, and dedicated, by permis- 
sion, to Her Majesty, Queen Victoria. Post 8vo. £1. Is. 

This is a highly important book, not only for its literary merit, and the 
information it contains, but also from the fact of its being the first work 
written by an Indian lady, and that lady a Queen. 

Owen (Sidney) India on the Eve of the British Conquest. 
A Historical Sketch. By Sidney Owen, M.A. Reader in 
Indian Law and History in the University of Oxford* 
Formerly Professor of History in the Elphinstone College, 
Bombay. Post 8vo. Hs. 

Ozenham (Bev. H. If.) Catholic Eschatology and Tlniver- 

salism. An Essay on the Doctrine of Future Retribution. 
Second Edition, revised and enlarged. Crown 8vo. 7s. 6d. 

Ozenham (Bev. H. If.) Catholic Doctrine of the Atonement* 

An Historical Inquiry into its Development in the Church, with 
an Introduction on the Principle of Theological Development. 
By H. NuTcoMBE Oxenham, M.A. 3rd Edit, and Enlarged. 
8vo. 1 4s. 

" It is one of the ablest and probably one of the most obarmlngly 
WT^'ten treatises on the subject which exists in our language." — Timet. 

Ozenham (H. If.) The First Age of Christianity and the Church. 

By John Ignatius Dollinger, D.D., Professor of Ecclesiastical 
' History in the University of Munich, &c., (fee. Translated 
from the German bv Henrv Nutcombe Oxenham, M.A., late 
Scholar of Baliol College, Oxford. Third Edition. 2 vols. 
Crown 8vo. 18s. 

Ozanam's (A. F.) Civilisation in the Fifth Century. From 
the French. By The Hon. A. C. Glyn. *>i Vols., i)ost 8vo. 
21s. 

Pebody (Charles) Anthers at Work; 

Francis JeflPrev — Sir Walter Scott— Robert Burns — Charles 
Lamb — R. B." Sheridan — Sydney Smith — Macaulay — Byron 
Wordsworth — Tom Moore — Sir James Mackintosh. Post 8vo. 
10s. 6d. 

Felly (Sir Lewis). The Miracle Play of Hasan and Husain. 
Collected from Oral Tradition by Colonel Sir Lewis Pelly, 
K.C.B., K.C.S.I., formerly serving in Persia as Secretary 
of Legation, and Political Resident in the Persian Gulf. 
Revised, with Explanatory Notes, by Arthur N. Wol- 
LASTON, H.M. Indian (Home) Service, Translator of Anwar- 
i-Suhaili, &c. 2 Vols, roval 8vo. 32s. 
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Pincott (F.) Analytical Index to Sir John Kate's History 
of the Sepoy War, and Col. G. B. Mallbson's History 
of the Indian Mutiny. (Combined in one volume.) By 
Frederic Pincott, M.KA.S. 8vo. 10s. 6d. 

Pipon and Collier's Manual of Military Law. 

By Colonel J. K. Pipon, and J. F. Collier, Esq., of the 
Inner Temple, Barrister-at-Law. 58. 

Pollock (Field Marshal Sir George) Life & Correspondence. 

By C. R. Low. 8vo. With portrait. 18s 

Pope (G. IT.) Text-book of Indian History ; with Geogra- 

pliical Notes, (genealogical Tables, Examination Questions, 
and Chronological, Biographical, Geographical, and General 
Indexes. For the use of Schools, Colleges, and Private Stu- 
dents. By the Rev. G. U. Pope, D D., Principal of Bishop 
Cotton's Grammar School and College, Bangalore ; Fellow of 
the Madras University. Third Edition, thoroughly revised. 
Feap. 4to. 12s. 

Practice of Courts Martial. 

By Hough & Long. 8vo. London. 1825. 26s, 

Prichard's Chronicles of Budgepore, &c. 

Or Sketches of Life in Upper India. 2 Vols., Foolscap 8vo. 128. 

Prinsep (H. T.) Historical Besnlts. 

Deducible from Recent Discoveries in Affghanistan. By H. 
T Prinsep. 8vo. Lond. 1844. 1 5s. 

Prinsep (H. T.) Tibet, Tartary, and Mongolia. 

By Henry T. Prinsep, Esq. Second edition. Post 8vo. 58. 

Prinsep (H. T.) Political and Military Transactions in India. 

2 Vols. 8vo. London, 1825. 18s. 

Baverty (Major H. G.) The Pns'hto Manual; comprising a 

(Condensed Grammar, with Idiomatic Phrases, Exercises and 
Dialogues, and Vocabulary. By Major H. G. Ravlrtt, 
Bombay Army, Retired List. Fcap. Ss. 

Bichards (Major W. H.) Military Surveying, &c. 

12s. (See page 22.) 

Bowe (B.) Picked up in the Streets ; or, Straggles for Life 

among the London Poor. By Richard Rowe, " Good Words ** 
Commissioner, Author of "Jack Afloat and Ashore," &c 
Crown 8vo. Illustrated, 6s. 
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Biunsey (Almaric) Moohunmindan Law of Inheritance, and 

Bights and Relations affecting it. Sunni Doctrine. Com- 
prising, together with much collateral information, the sub- 
stance, greatly expanded, of the author's *' Chart of Family 
Inheritance." By Almaric Rumsey, of Lincoln's Inn. Bar- 
rister-at-Law, Professor of Indian Jurisprudence at King's 
College, London. Author of " A Chart of Hindu Family 
Inheritance." 8vo. 12s. 

Bnmsey (Almaric) A Chart of Hindn Family Inheritance. 

Second Edition, much enlarged. 8vo. 6s. 6d. 

Sachan (Dr. C. Ed.) The Chronology of Ancient Nations. An 

English Version of the Arabic Text of the Athar-ut Bakiya of 
Albiruni, or " Vestiges of the Past." Collected and reduced 
to writing by the Author in a.h. 390-1, a.d. 1,000, Trans- 
lated and Edited, with Notes and Index, by Dr. C. Edward 
Sachau, Professor in the Royal University of Berlin. Pub- 
lished for the Oriental Translation Fund of Great Biitain and 
Ireland. Royal 8vo. 4'2s. 

Sanderson (G. P.) Thirteen Years among the Wild 

Beasts of India; their Haunts and Habits, from Personal 

Observation ; with an account of the Modes of Capturing and 
Taming Wild Elephants. By G. P. Sanderson, Ofi&cer in 
Charge of the Government Elephant Keddahs at Mysore. 
With 21 full page Illustrations and three Maps. Second 
Edition. Fcp. 4to. £1 5s. 

Sewell (B.) Analytical History of India. 

From the earliest times to the Abolition of the East India 
Company in 1858. By Robert Sewell, Madras (Jivil Service, 
Post 8vo. 83. 

**♦ The object of this work is to supply the want which has 
been felt by students for a condensed outline of Indian History 
which would serve at once to recall the memory and guide the 
eye, while at the same time it has been attempted to render it 
interesting to the general reader by preserving a medium 
between a bare analysis and a complete history. 

Shadow of a Life (The) A Girrs Story. 

By Bbbtl Hope. 3 vols., post 8vo. 31s. 6d. 
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Sherer (J. W.) The Conjuror's Daughter. 

A Tale. By J. VV. Sheker, C.S.I. With Illustrations by 
Alf. T. Elwes and J. Jellicoe. Cr. 8vo. 68. 

Sherer (J. W.) Who is Mary ? 

A Cabinet Novel, in one volume. By J. W. Shebbb, Esq., 
C.S.I. 10s. 6d. 

Signer Monaldini's Niece. 

A Novel of Italian Life. Crown 8vo. (5s. 

Simpson (H. T.) ArchsDologia Adelensis; or a History of the 

Parish of Adel, in the West Riding of Yorkshire. Being 
an attempt to delineate its Past and Present Associations, 
ArchsBological, Topographical, and Scriptural. By Hensy 
Tbaill Simpson, M.A., late Eector of Adel. With nu- 
merous etchings by W. Lloyd Ferguson. Roy. 8vo. 21s. 

Solymos (B.) Desert Life. Becollections of an Expedition 

in the Soudan. By B. Solymos (B. K. Falkonberg), Civil 
Engineer. Hvo. 15s. 

Starling (M. H.) Indian Criminal Law and Procedure. 

'third edition. 8vo. £4 28. See page 14. 

Steele {A,) Law and Customs of Hindu Castes. 

By Arthur Steele. Royal 8vo. £1. Is. {See page 13.) 

Stent (G. C.) Entombed Alive, 

And other Songs and Ballads. (From the Chinese.) By 
George Cartkr Stent, M.R.A.S., of the Chinese Imperial 
Maritime Customs Service, author of " Chinese and English 
Vocabulary," ** Chinese and English Pocket Dictionary," " The 
Jade Chaplet," &c. Crown 8vo. With four Illustrations. 98. 

Stothard (B. T.) The A B C of Art.* 

Being a system of delineating forms and objects in nature ne- 
cessary for the attainments of a draughtsman. By Robert T. 
Stothard, F.S.A., late H.D.S.A. Fcap. Is. 

Strangers (Sir T.) Hindu Law. 

2 Vols. Royal 8vo. 1830. 24s. (See page 13.) 

Swinnerton (Bev. C.) The Afghan War. Gough's Action at 
Futtehabad. By the Rev. C. Swinnerton, Chaplain in the 
Fitld with the First Division, Peshawur Valley Field Force. 
With Frontispiece and Two Plans. Crown 8vo. 58. 
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Thomson's Lxmar and Horary Tables. 

For New and Concise Methods of Performing the Calculations 
necessary for ascertaining the Longitude by Lunar Observa- 
tions, or Chronometers; vvitli directions for acquiring a know- 
ledge of the Principal Fixed Stars and finding the Latitude of 
them. By David Thomson. Sixty-fifth edit. Royal ^vo lOs. 

Thornton (P. M.) Foreign Secretaries of the Nineteenth 
Century. By Percy M. Thornton. Two vols. 8vo. 32s. 6d. 

Contains — Memoirs of Lord Grenville, Lord Hawkesbury, 
Lord Harrovvby, Lord Mulgrave, C. J. Fox, Lord Howick, 
George Canning, Lord Bathurst, Lord Wellesley (together 
with estimate of his Indian Rule by Col. G. B. Malleson, 
C.S.L), Lord Castlereagh, Lord Dudley, Lord Aberdeen, and 
Lord Palmerston. Also, Extracts from Lord Bexley's Papers, 
including lithographed letters . of Lords Castlereagh and Can- 
ning, which, bearing on important points of public policy, 
have never yet been published ; together with other important 
information culled from private and other sources. With 
Ten Portraits, and a View shewing Interior of the old House 
of Lords. • 

Thornton's (Gazetteer of India. 

Compiled chiefly from the records at .the India Gffice. By 
Edward Thornton. 1 vol., 8vo., pp. J 015. With Map. 21s. 

•^* The chief objects in view in compiling this Gazetteer are: — 
1st. To fix the relative position of the various cities, toanSy and villages 

with as much precision as possible, and to exhibit with the greatest 

practicable brevity all that is known respecting them ; and • 

2ndly. To note the various countries, provinces, or territorial divisions, and 

to describe the physical characteristics of each, together with their 

statistical, social, and political circumstances. 

To these are added minute descriptions of the principal rivers 
and chains of mountains ; thus presenting to the reader, within a brief com- 
pass, a mass of information which cannot otherwise be obtained, except from 
a multiplicity of volumes and manuscript records. 

The Library Edition. 

A vols., 8vo. Notes, Marginal References, and Map. £2 16s. 

Thornton (E.) Gazetteer of the Pnnjanb, Affghanistan, &c 

Gazetteer of the Countries adjacent, to India, on the north- 
west, including Scinde, Affghanistan, Beloochistan, thePunjaub, 
and the neighbouring States. By LI d ward Thornton, Esq. 
2 vols. 8vo. £1 5s. 



82 W. H. Allen & Co. 



Thornton's History of India. 

The Hi8tx)ry of the British Empire in India, by Edward 
Thornton, Esq. Containing a Copious Glossary of Indian- 
Terms, and a Complete Chronological Index of Events, to aid 
the Aspirant for Public Examinations. Third edition. 1 vol. 
8vo. With Map. I2s. 

*J^ The Library Sdition of the above in 6 vdmrneSf Svo., may be- 
had, price £2 Ss. 

Thornton (T.) East India Calculator. 

By T. Thornton. 8vo. London, 1823. lOs. 

Thornton (T.) History of the Pxmjanb, 

And of the Rise, Progress, and Present Condition of the 
Sikhs. By T. Thornton. 2 Vols. Post 8vo. 8s. 

TiUey (H. A.) Japan, the Amoor and the Pacific. 

With notices of other Places, comprised in a Voyage of Circum- 
navigation in the Imperial Russian Corvette Rynda, in 1858- 
1800. Bv Henry A. TiLLEY. Eight Illustrations. 8vo. )6s. 

Tod (Col. Jas.) Travels in Western India. 

Embracing a visit to the Sacred Mounts of the Jains, 
and the most Celebrated Shrines of Hindu Faith between 
Rajpootana and the Indus, with an account of the Ancient 
City of Nehrwalla. By the late Lieut.- Col. James Tod, 
Illustrations. Royal 4to. £S 3s. 

*^* Thisie a oomptmion volume to Colonel Toi^a Rqjasthan. 

Trimen (Capt. B.) Begiments of the British Army, 

Chronologically arranged. Showing their History, Services, 
Uniform, &c. By Captain R. Trimen, late 35th Regiments 
8vo. 10s. 6d. 

Trotter (L. J.) History of India. 

The History of the British Empire in India, from the 
Appointment of Lord Hardinge to the Death of Lord Canning 
(1844 to 1862). Bv Captain Lionel James Trotter, late 
Bengal Fusiliers. 2 vols. 8vo. 1 Bs. each. 

Trotter (L. J.) Lord Lawrence. 

A Sketch of his Career. Fcap. Is. 6d. 

Trotter (L. J.) Warren Hastings, a Biography. 

By Captain Lionel James Trotter, Bengal H. P., author 
of a " History of India," " Studies in Biography," &c^ 
Grown Svo. Os. 
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Tnrkish Cookery Book (The). 

A Collection of Receipts from the best Turkish Authorities. 
Done into English by Farabi Efendi. T^mo. Cloth. Ss. 6d. 

Tambery (A.) Sketches of Central Asia. 

Additional Chapters on My Travels and Adventtires, and of the 

Ethnology of Central Asia. By Arnienius Vambary. 8vo. 168. 

" A Taluable guide on almost untrodden ground." — Athenaum. 

Tictoria Cross (The) An Official Chronicle of Deeds of Per- 
sonal Valour achieved in the presence of the Enemy during 
ihe Crimean and Baltic Campaigns and the Indian, Chinese, 
New Zealand, and African Wars. From the Institution of the 
Order in 1856 to 1880. Edited bv Kobbrt W. CByrne. 
Crown 8vo. With Plate. 5s. 

KTaring (E. J.) PharmacopoBia of India. 

By Pjdward John Wearing, M.D., &c. 8vo. 6s. (See-page 2.) 

T^atson (M.) Money. 

By Jules Takdieu. Translated from the French by Mar- 
garet Watson. Crown 8vo. 7s. 6d. 

HVatson (Dr. J. E.) and J. W. Kaye, Baces and Tribes of 

Hindostan. 'J'lie People of India. A series of Photographic 
Illustrations of the Races and Tribes of Hindustan. Prepared 
under the Authority of the Government of India, by J. Forbes 
Watson, and John William Kaye. The W^ork contains 
about 450 Photographs on mounts, in Eight Volumes, super 
royal 4to. f 2. 5s. per volume. 

T7ebb (Dr. A.) Pathologia Indica. 

Based upon Morl)id Specimens from all parts of the Indian 
Empire. By Allan Webb, B.M.S. Second Edit. 8vo. J 4s. 

Wellesley's Despatches. 

The Despatches, Minutes, and Correspondence of the Marquis 
Wellesley, K.G., during his Administration in India. 5 vols. 
8vo. With Portrait, Map, &c. £6. 10s. 

This work should be perused hy all who proceed to India in the 
<Xw7 Services. 

Wellington in India. 

Military History of the Duke of Wellington in India. Is. 
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Wilberforce (E.) Franz Schnbert. 

A Musical Biography, from the German of Dr. Heinrich 
Kreisle von Hell born. By Edward Wilberforce, Esq.^ 
Author of ** Social Life in Munich ** Post 8vo. 6s. 

Wilk's South of India. 

3 vols. 4to Jib, 5s. 

Willdns (W. n .) ^^s^&^ '^^ i <>^ ^^^^^c 1^<>^^ ^^® ^®^^^7 ^® » 

With some remarks on Originality and Free Trade, Artistic 
Copyright, and Durability. By Wm. Nov Wilklns, Author of 
" Art Impressions of Dresden," &c. 8vo. 6s. 

Williams (F.) Lives of the English Cardinals. 

The Lives of the English Cardinals, from Nicholas Break- 
speare (Pope Adrieu IV.) to Thomas W^olsey, Cardinal Legate. 
With Historical Notices of the Papal Court. By Folkestone. 
Williams, il vols., 8vo. 148. 

Williams (F.) Life, &c., of Bishop Atterbury. 

The Memoir and Correspondence of Francis Atterbury, Bishop 
of Rochester, with his distinguished contemporaries. Compiled 
chiefly from the Atterbury and Stuart Papers. By Folkestone. 
WiijjAMs, Author of ** Lives of the English Cardinals,*' &c.,. 
2 vols. 8vo. 14s. 

Williams (Monier) Indian Wisdom. 

Or Examples of the Religious, Philosophical and Ethical 
Doctrines of the Hindus. With a brief History of the Chief 
Departments of Sanscrit Literature, and some account of the 
Past and Present Condition of India, Moral and Intellectual. 
By MoNiER Williams, M.A., Boden Professor of Sanscrit in 
in the University of Oxford. Third Edition, 8vo. 15s. 

Wilson (H.H.) Glossary of Judicial and Bevenne Tenns, and of 

useful Words occurring in Ofl&cial Documents relating to the 
Administration of the Government of British India. From the 
Arabic, Persian, Hindustani, Sanskrit, Hindi, Bengali, Uriya, 
Marathi, Guzarathi. Telugu, Kamata. Tamil, Malayalam, and 
other Languages Compiled and published under the autho- 
rity of the Hon. the Court of Directors of the E. I. Company. 
4to., cloth. «ei 10s. 
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White (S. D.) Indian Beminiscences. 

By Colonel S. Dewe' WaiTE, late Bengal Staff Corps. 8vo. 
With 10 Photographs. Us. 

WoUaston (Arthur N.) Anwari Snhaili, or Lights of Canopns^ 
Commonly known as Kalilah and Damnah, being an adaptation 
of the Fables of Bidpai. Translated from the Persian. Royal 
8vo., 42s. ; also in royal 4to., with illuminated borders, de- 
signed specially for the work, cloth, extra gilt. J63 13s. 6d. 

Wollaston (Arthur If.) Elementary Indian Header 

Designed for the use of Students in the Anglo- Vernacular 
Schools in India. Fcap. Is. 

Woolrych (Serjeant W. H.) 

Lives of Eminent Seijeants-at-Law of the English Bar. By 
Humphry W. Woolrych, Serjeant-at-Law. 2 vols. 8vo. 30s. 

WrazaU (Sir L., Bart.) Caroline Matilda. 

Queen of Denmark, Sister of George 3rd. From Family and 
State Papers. By Sir Lascelles Wraxall, Bart. 3 vols., 8vo. 
I8s. 

Yoxmg (J. B.) Course of Mathematics. 

A Course 6f Elementary Mathematics for the use of candidates- 
for admission into either of the Military Colleges; of appli- 
cants for appointments in the Home or Indian Civil Services ; 
and of mathematical students generally. By Professor J. R. 
Young. In one closely-printed volume Svo., pp. 648. 12s. 

" In the work before us he has digested a complete Elementary 
Course, by aid of his long experience as a teacher and writer ; aud he ha& 
produced a very useful book. Mr. Young has not allowed his own taste 
to rule the distribution, but has adjusted his parts with the skill of » 
veteran." — Atheneeum, 
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Works in the Press. 

Thirty-eight Years in India, from Juganath to the Himalaya 

Mountains. By William Tayler, Esq., Eetired B.C.S., 
late Commissioner of Patna. 

The book will contain a memoir of the life of Mr. William 
Tayler, from 1829 to 1867 — during the Government of eight 
Governors General — from Lord William Bentinck to Lord 
Lawrence, and will comprise numerous incidents and adven- 
tures, official, personal, tragic, and comic, ** from grave to gay, 
from lively to severe " throughout that period, It will be 
accompanied with a hundred illustrations, reproduced by Mr. 
Tayler himself, from original sketches taken by him on the 
spot, in Bengal, Bebar, N.W. Provinces, Darjeeling, Nipal, 
and Simla. 

Comparative Grammar of the Languages of Further India. 

A Fragment; and other Essays, the Literary Remains of 
Captain C. J. F. S. Forbes, of the British Burma Commis- 
sion. Author of '* British Burma and its People : Sketches 
of Native Manners, Customs, and Religion." 

The Horse, as he Was, as he Is, and as he Ought to Be. 

By James Irvine Lupton. F.R.C.V.S. Author of " The 
External Anatomy of the Horse,*' &c. &c. Illustrated. 

British India, and its Bulers. 

By H. S. Cunningham, M.A., one of the Judges of the High 
Court of Calcutta, and late Member of tbe Famine Commis- 
sion. 

liemoirs of the Life and Writings of Thomas Carlyle. 

With Personal Reminiscences and Selections from his Private 
Letters to numerous Correspondents. By Richard Herkk 
Shepherd. Two vols. With Portrait and Illustrations. 

Hecords of Sport and Military Life in Western India. 

By the late Lieut.-Colonel G. T. Fraser, formerly of the 1st 
Bombay Fusiliers, and more recently attached to the Stafif of 
H.M.'s Indian Army. With an Introduction by Colonel 
G. B. Malleson, C.S.I. 
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Whisperings in the Wood: Finland Idylls for Children. 

From the Swedish of Zach Tropelius. By Albkrt Alberg, 
Author of ** Fabled Stories from the Zoo," and Editor of 
"Chit-Chat by Puck," "Rose Leaves," and "Woodland 
Notes." 

Snowdrops: Idylls for Children. 

From the Swedish of Zach Tropelius. By Albert Alberg, 
Author of " Whisperings in the Wood." 

A Dictionary of Ethnological and Philological Geography. 
By R. G. Latham, M.A., M.D., F.R.S., &c. 

Incidents of a Journey through Nubia to Darfoor. By 

SXDNEY EnSOR, C.E. 

The History of India, as told by its own Historians ; th^ 

Local Muhammadan Dynasties. Vol. I. Guzerat. By John 
DowsoN, M.R.A.S., late Professor of the Staff College. 
Forming a Sequel in two or more volumes to Sir H. M. 
Elliott's Original work on the Muhammadan period of the 
History of India ; already edited, annotated, and amplified by 
the same Author. Published under the Patronage of H.M.'s 
Secretary of State for India. 

An Integral Calculus. Simplified for Schools. By W. P. 
Lynam, Indian Public Works Department. 
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Oriental Works in the Press. 
An Arabic Mimnal. Bj Professor E. H. Palmer. 

A Hindi Manual. By Fredebic PxNcorr, M.R.A.S. 

An English-Arabic Dictionary. By Dr. Steingass. 

An English-Persian Dictionary. Compiled from Original 
. SourceH. By Arthur N. Wollaston, M.E.A.S., Translator 
of the ** Anwar-i-Suhaili." 

An English-Hindi Dictionary. By Frederic Pincott, M.R.A.S. 

A Malay, Achinese, French, and English Vocabulary. 
Prepared by Dr. A. J. W. Bikkers. 

A Dictionary of Naval Terms, English and Hindustani 

For the use of Nautical Men trading to India, &c. By Rev. G. 
Small, Interpreter to the Strangers* Home for Asiatics. 
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A SELECTION FBOM 

MESSRS. ALLEN'S CATALOGUE 

OF BOOKS IN THE EASTERN LANGUAGES, &c. 



HINDUSTANI, HIirDI, &o. 

{ Dr. Forbes*s Works are 4sed <u Class Books in the Colleges and Schools 

in IndiaJ] 

Forbes *s Hindustani-English Dictionai'v in the Pei"sian Character, 
with the Hindi words in Nagari also; and an EngUsh Hindustani 
Dictionary in the English Character ; both in one volume. By Dun- 
CAS FoBBES, LL.D. RoyaJ 870. 42s. 

Forbes 's Hindustani-English and English Hindustani Dictionary, 
in the English Character. Royal 8to. 368. 

Forbes s Smaller Dictionary, Hindustani and English, in the 
English Character. 12s. 

Forbes 's Hindustani Grammar, with Specimens of Writing in the 
Persian and Nagari Characters, Beading Lessons, and Yooabulary. 
Svo. 10s. 6d. 

Forbes's Hindustani Manual, containing a Compendious Gram- 
mar, Exercises for Translation, Dialogues, and Vocabulary, in th« 
Boman Character. New Edition, entirely revised. By J. T. Platts. 
l8mo. 3s. 6d. 

Forbes's Bagh o Bahar, in the Persian Character, with a complete 
Yocabuhury. Boyal 8to. 12s. 6d. 

Forbes's Bagh Bahar in English, with Explanatory Notes, 
illustrative of Eastern Character. 8to. 8s. 

Forbes's Bagh o Bahar, with Vocaby., English Character. 5s. 

Forbes's Tota Kahani ; or, ** Tales of a Parrot," in the Persian 
Character, with a complete Vocabulary. Boyal 8vo. 8s. 

Forbes's Baital Pachisi : or, *' Twenty-five Tales of a Demon," 
in the Nagari Character, with a complete Vocabulary. Boyal 8vo. 9s. 

Forbes's Ikhwanu s Safa ; or, *• Brothers of Purity," in the 
Persian Charact-er. Boyal 8vo. 128. 6d. 

[^For the higher standard for military officer^ examinations.^ 

Forbes s Oriental Penmanship ; a Guide to Writing Hindustani 
in tlie Persian Character. 4to. 8s. 
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Platts* Grammar of the Urdu or Hindustani-Language. 8vo. ISs- 

Easlwick (Edward B.) The Bagh-o-Bahar — literally translated 
into English, with copious explanatory notes. 8to. lOs. 6d. 

Smairs (Rev. G.) Tota Kahaui; or, " Tales of a Parrot." Trans- 
lated into English. 870. 8s. 

Platts' J. T., Baital Pachisi ; translated into English. 8vo. 8s^ 

Platts' Ikhwanu S Safa; translated into English. Bvo. lOs. 6d. 

Hindustani Selections, with a Vocabulary of the Words. By^ 
James B. Ballantyne. Second Edition. 1845. 58. 

Singhasan Battisi. Translated into Hindi from the Sanscrit. 
A New Edition. Bevised, Corrected, and Accompanied with Copiou»- 
Notes. By Syed Abdoolah. "Royal 8yo. 12s. 6d. 

Robertson's Hindustani Vocabulary. 3s, 6d. 

Akhlaki Hindi, translated into Urdu, with au Tntroductiou and 
Notes. By Syed Abdoolah. Boyal 870. 12s. 6d. 

Sakuutala. Translated into Hindi from the Bengali recension, 
of the Sanskrit. Critically edited, with grammatical, idiomatical, and 
exegetical notes, by Fsedeeic Pincott. 4to. 12s. 6d. 

Principles of Persian Caligraphy. Illustrated by Lithographic 
Plates of the Ta"lik Character, the one usually employed in writing 
the Persian and the Hindustani. Prepared for the use of the Scottish 
Naval and Military Academy by James R. Ballantyne. Second 
Edition. 4to. 3s. 6d. 

SANSCRIT. 

Haughton*s Sanscrit and Bengali Dictionary, in the Bengali 
Character, with Index, serving as a reversed dictionary. 4to. 30s. 

Williams's English-Sanscrit Dictionary. 4to., cloth, i-3. 38. 

Williams's Sanskrit-English Dictionary. 4to. £4 148. 6d. 

Wilkin's (Sir Charles) Sanscrit Grammar. 4to. 15s. 

Williams's (Monier) Sanscrit Grammar. 8vo. 15s. 

Williams's (Monier) Sanscrit Manual ; to which is added, & 
Vocabulary, by A. E. GhoUGH. 18mo. 7s. 6d. , 

Gough's (A. E.) Key to the Exercises in Williams's Sanscrit 
Manual. 18mo. 4b. 

Williams's (Monier) Sakuntala, with Literal English Translation- 
of all the Metrical Passages, Schemes of the Metres, and copious- 
Critical and Explan'atory Notes. Boyal 8vo. 21b. 

Williams's (Monier) Sakuntala. Translated into English Prose- 
and Yerse. Fourth Edition. 8ff. 

Williams's (Monier) Vikramorvasi. The Text. Bvo. 58. 

Cowell's (E B.) Translation of the Vikramorvasi. 8vo. 3s. 6d» 
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Thompsou's (J. 0.) Bhagavat Gita. Sanscrit Text. 58. 

Haughton's Menu, with English Translation. 2 vols. 4 to. 24s. 

Johnson's Hitopadesa, with Vocabulary. 158. 

Hitopadesa. A new literal translation from the Sanskrit Text 
of Prof. F. Johnson. For the use of Students. By Febdbbic 
PiNCOTT, M.R.A.S. 68. 

Hitopadesa, Sanscrit, with Bengali and English Trans. 10s. 6d. 

Wilson's Meglia Duta, with Translation into English Verse, 
Notes, Illustrations, and a Vocabulary. Boyal 8to. 6b. 

PERSIAN. 
Richardson's Persian, Arabic, and English Dictionary. Edition 
of 1852. By F.Johnson. 4to. £4. 

Forbes's Persian Grammar, Reading Lessons, and Vocabulary. 
Boyal Svo. 12s. 6d. 

Ibraheem's Persian Grammar, Dialogues, &c. Royal Svo. 12s. 6d. 

•Gulistan. Carefully collated with the original MS., with a full 
Vocabulary. By John Platts, late Inspector of Schools, Central 
Provinces, India. Royal Svo. 12s. 6d. 

Oulistan. Translated from a revised Text, with Copious Notes. 
By John Platts. Svo. 12s. 6d. 

Ouseley's Anwari Soheili. 4to. 42s. 

WoUaston's (Arthur N.) Translation of the Anvari Soheili. 
Royal Svo. £2 28. 

Keene's (Rev. H. G.) First Book of The Anwari Soheili. Persian 
Text. Svo. 6s. 

Ouseley's (Col.) Akhlaki Mushini. Persian Text. Svo. 5s 

Keene's (Rev. H. G.) Akhlaki Mushini. Translated into English. 

Svo. 3s. 6d. 
Clarke's (Captain H. Wilberforce, R.E.) The Persian Manual. 

A Pocket Companion. 

PART I. — A CONCISE GhBAHMAB OP THE LANGUAGE, with Exer- 

cises on its more Prominent Peculiarities, together with a Selection of 
Useful Phrases, Dialogues, and Subjects for Translation into Persian. 

PART II. — A VOCABULABT OF USEPFL WOBDS, ENGLISH AND 

Pebsian, showing at the same time the difference of idiom between 
the two Languages. ISmo. 78. 6d. 

The Biistan. By Shaikh Muslihu-d-Din Sa'di Shi'rdzf. 

Translated for the first time into Prose, with Explanatory Notes 
and Index. By Captain H. Wilbebfobce Clabke, E.E. Svo. 
With Portrait. 30s. 

A Translation of Robinson Crusoe into the Persian Language. 
Soman Character. Edited by T. W. H. Tolbobt, Bengal Ciyil 
Service. Cr. Svo. 7». 
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BENGALI. 

Haughton's Bengali, Sanscrit, and English Dictionary, adapted 
for Students in either language ; to which is added an Index, serring; 
as a reversed dictionary. 4to. SOs. 

Forbes 's Bengali Grammar, with Phrases and dialogues. Royals 
Syo. 12s. 6d. 

Forbes's Bengali Header, with a Translation and Vocabulary 
Boyal 8yo. i2s. 6d. 

Nabo Nari, 12mo. Ts. 



ABABIC. 

Bichardson's Arabic, Persian and English Dictionary. Edition 
of 1852. By F. Johnson. 4to., cloth. £4. 

Forbes's Arabic Grammar, intended more especially for the use of 
young men preparing for the East India Ciyil Service, and also for the- 
use of self instructing students in general. Eoyal Sro., doth. 18s. 

Palmer's Arabic Grammar. 8vo. 18s. 

Forbes's Arabic Reading Lessons, consisting of Easy Extracts- 
from the best Authors, with Yocabulary. |U>yal 8fo., cloth. 16s. 

An Arabic Manual. By Professor E. H. Palmeb. 
(In the jpress.) 

TELOOOOO. 

Brown's Dictionary, reversed ; with a Dictionary of the Mixed 
Dialects used in Teloogoo. 3 vols, in 2, royal 8vo. £6. 

Campbell's Dictionary. Royal 8vo. SOs. 

Bromn's Reader. 8vo. 2 vols. 14s. 

Brown's Dialogues, Teloogoo and English. 8vo. 6s. 6d. 

Pancha Tantra. 8s. 

Percival's English-Teloogoo Dictionary. lOs. 6d. 

» 

TAMIL. 

Bottler's Dictionary, Tamil and English. 4to. 428. 
Babington's Grammar (High Dialect). 4to. 12s. 
Percival's Tamil Dictionary. 2 vols. 10s. 6d. 
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OTJZBATTEE. 

Mavor's Spelling, Guzrattee and English. 7s, 6d. 
Shapuaji Edalji's Dictionary, Guzrattee and English. 21s. 

MAHBATTA. 

Molesworth*s Dictionary, Mahratta and English. 4to. 42s. 

Molesworth's Dictionary, English and Mahratta. 4to. 42s. 

Stevenson's Grammar, 8vo., cloth. 17s. 6d. 

Esop's Fables. 12mo. 2s. 6d. 

Fifth Reading Book. 78. 

A Grammar of the Mahratta Language. For the use of the 
East India College at Hajleybury. By James B. Ballanttne, of 
the Scottish Naval and Military Academy. 4to. '5i. 

MALAT. 
Marsden's Grammar. 4to. £1 Is. 

CHINESE. 

Morrison's Dictionary. 6 vols. 4to. £10. 

Marshman's — Clavis Sinica, a Chinese Grammar. 4to. £2 2s. 

Morrison's View of China, for Philological purposes; containing a 
Sketch of Chinese Chronology, O-eography, Goyemment, B«ligion and 
Customs, designed for those who study the Chinese language. 4to. Gs. 

PTJS'HTO. 

The Pu^hto Manual. Comprising a Concise Grammar ; Exer- 
cises and Dialogues ; Familiar Phrases, Prorerbs, and Yocabulary. By 
Major H. G-. Bayebtt, Bombay Infantry (Retired). Author of the 
Pus'hto Grammar, Dictionary, Selections Prose and Poetical, Selections 
from the Poetry of the Afghans (English Translation), ^sop's Fables, 
&c. &c. Fcap. 5s. 

MISCELLANEOUS. 

Reeve's English-Carnatica and Camatica-English Dictionary. 
2 Tols. (Very slightly damaged). £8. 

Collett's Malayalam Reader. 8vo. 12s. 6d. 

Esop's Fables in Camatica. 8vo. bound. 1 2s. 6d. 

A Turkisli Manual, comprising a Condensed Grammar with 

Idiomatic Phrases, Exercises and Dialogues, and Yocabulary. By 
Captain C. F. Mackenzie, late of H.M.'s Consular Service. 6s. 
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A CHRONOLOGICAL AND HISTORICAL 

CHART OF INDIA, 

Price^ f^lly tinted^ mounted oft roller or in case, 20s, 

size, about 40 in. by 60 in. 

Showing, at one view, all the principal nations, governments, and empires which 
have existed in that country from the earliest times to the suppression of the Great 
Mutiny, A.D. 1858, with the date of each historical event according to the varioue 
•eras used in India. 

ARTHUR ALLEN DURTNALL, 

Of the High Court of Justice in England. 

By this Chart, any person, however ignorant of the subject, may, by an hour*8 
■attention, obtain a clear view of the broad lines of Indian History, and of the 
•evolutions which have resulted in the dominion of Her Majesty as EMPRESS OF 
INDIA. It will be found invaluable for Eddcational Pcbi-oses, especially in 
CoUeges and IL chools, where an Indian career is in contemplation. It will also be 
found of PKBMANENT DTiLiTT iu all Libraries and Offices as a work of ready 
reference fur the connection of events and dates. Besides the History of India, it 
includes the contemporaneous histories of Afohanistav, Cbmtbai;. Asia, and 

EVEOPB. 



A RELIEVO MAP OF INDIA. 

BY 

HENRY F. BRION. 

In Frame ^ '2 Is. 

A map of this kind brings before us such a picture of the surface of a given 
•country as no ordinary map could ever do. To the mind s eye of the average 
Englishman. India consists of ^ the plains ' and Hhe hills/ chiefly of the former, 
the hills being limited to the Himalayas and the Nilgiris. The new map will at 
least enable liim to correct his notions of Indian geography. It combines the 
usual features of a good plain map of the country on a scale of 150 miles to the 
inch, with a faithful representation of all the uneven surfaces, modelled on a scale 
thirty-two times the hoiizontal one; thus bringing out into clear relief the com- 
parative heights and outlines of all the hill-ranges, and siiowing broad tracts of 
uneven ground, of intermingled hill and valley, which a common map of the 
aame size would hardly indicate, except to a very practised eye. The plains of 
Upper India are reduced to their true proportions: the Central Provinces, 
Malwa, and Western Bengal reveal their actual ruggedness at a glance ; and 
Southern India, from the Vindhyas to Cape Comorin, proclaims its real height 
above the sea-level. To the historical as well as the geograpliical student such a 
map is an obvious and important aid in tracing the course of past campaigns, in 
realising the conditions under which successive races carried their arms or settle- 
ments through the Peninsula, and in comprehending the difference of race, climate, 
and physical surroundings which make up our Indian Empire. Set in a neat 
frame of maplewood, the map seems to attract the eye like a prettily-coloured 
picture, and its price, a guinea, should place it within the reach of all who care to 
combine the useful with the omamentai" — Horns News- 



MAPS OF INDIA, etc. 

MeMtrs, Allen 4* Co** Maps of India were revised and mnoh improved 
during 1876, with especial reference to the existing AdministraUve 
Divisions, Railways, ^c. 

District Map of India; corrected to 1876; 

Divided into Gollectorates with the Telegraphs and Railways from QtO' 
vemment surreys. On six sheets — size, 5ft. 6in. high ; 5ft. Sin. wide,. 
£2; in a case, £2 128. 6d. ; or, rollers, yarn., £3 3s. 

A General Map of India ; corrected to 1876 ; 

Compiled chiefly from surveys executed by order of the G-ovemment 
of India. On six sheets — size, 5 ft. 3 in. wide ; 5 ft. 4 in. high, £2 ; 
or, on cloth, in case, £2 12s. 6d. ; or, rollers, varn., £3 3s. 

Map of India ; corrected to 1876 ; 

From the most recent Authorities. On two sheets — size, 2 ft. IQin* 
wide ; 3 ft. 3 in. high, 16s. ; or, on cloth, in a case, £l Is. 

Map of the Routes in India ; corrected to 1 874 ; 

With Tables of Distances between the principal Towns and Military 
Stations On one sheet — size, 2 ft. 3 in. wide ; 2 ft. 9 in. high, 9s. v 
or, on cloth, in a case, 12s. 

Map of the Western Provinces of Hindoostan, 

The Punjab, Cabool, Scinde, Bhawulpore, &c., including all the States 
between Candahar and Allahabad. On four sheets — size, 4 ft. 4in. 
wide ; 4 ft. 2 in. high, 30s. ; or, in case, £2 ; rollers, varnished, £2 10s.. 

Map of India and China, Burmah, Siam, the Malay Penin- 
sula, and the Empire of Anam. On two sheets — size, 4 ft. 3 in. wide ;. 

3 ft. 4 in. high, 16s. ; or, on doth, in a case, £1 5s. 

Map of the Steam Communication and Overland Routes 
between England, India, China, and Australia. In a case, 14s. ; on 
rollers, and varnished, 18s. 

Map of China, 

From the most Authentic Sources of Information. One large sheet — 
size, 2 ft. 7 in. wide ; 2 ft. 2 in. high, 6s. ; or, on cloth, in case, 8s. 

Map of the World ; 

On Mercator's Projection, showing the Tracts of the Early Navigators,, 
the Currents of the Ocean, the Principal Lines of great Circle Sailing, 
and the most recent discoveries. On four sheets — size, Bit. 2 in. wide; 

4 ft. 3 in. high, £2 ; on cloth, in a case, £2 lOs ; or, with rollers, and 
varnished, £3. 

Handbook of Reference to the Maps of India. 

G-ivLDg the Latitude and Longitude of places of note. 1 8mo. 8i. 6d. 

Bussian Official Map of Central Asia. Compiled in accord- 
ance with the Discoveries and Surveys of Eussian Smff Officers up 
to the close of the year 1877. In 2 Sheets. 10s. 6d., or in cloth 
case, 14b. 



In Jaimuary and Juljf of each year ie pubUthed in Bvo,, price 10s. 6d^ 

THE INDIA LIST, CIVIL & MIUTARY. 

BT PBXKIBBION OF THB BBOBBTASY OF STATB FOB IITDIA Ut COUirOIL. 
C0NTBNT8. 

OIYIL. — Ghradation Lists of Civil Service, Bengal, Madras and Bombaj. 
Civil Annuitants. Legislative Council, Ecc^iastical Establishments, 
Educational, Public Works, Judicial, Marine, Medical, Land B<evenue, 
Political, Postal, Police, Customs and Salt, Forest, Registration and 
Bailway and Telegraph Departments, Law Courts, Surveys, &c., &c 

JOLITABY.—aradation List of the General and Field Officers (British 
and Local) of the three Presidencies, Staff Corps, Adjutants-General's 
and Quartermasters-G«nerars Offices, Army Commissariat Depart- 
ments, British Troops Serving in India (includmg Boyal Artillery, Boyal 
Engineers, Cavalry, Infantry, and Medical Department), List of Native 
Begiments, Commander-in-Chief and Staff, Ghirrison Instruction StaflT, 
Indian Medical Department, Ordnance Departments, Punjab Frontier 
Force, Military Departments of the three Presidencies, Yeterinary 
Departments, Tables showing the Distribution of the Army in India, 
Lists of Retired Officers of the three Presidencies. 

HOME. — Departments of the Office of the Secretary of State, Coopers 
Hill College, List of Selected Candidates for the Civil and Forest Services, 
Indian Troop Service. 

IflSCELLANEOUS.—Ordersof the Bath, Star of India, and St. Michael 
and St. George. Order of Precedence in India. Regulations for Admis- 
sion to Civil Service. Regulations for Admission of Chaplains. Civil 
Leave Code and Supplements. Civil Service Pension Code — ^relatinff to 
the Covenanted and Uncovenanted Services. Rules for the Indian 
Medical Service. Furlough and Retirement Regulations of the Indian 
Army. Family Pension Fund. Staff Corps R^E;ulations. Salaries of 
Staff Officers. Regulations for Promotion. English Furlough Pay. 
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THE 

ROYAL KALENDAE, 

AND COURT AND CITY REGISTER, 

FOR ENGLAND, IRELAND, SCOTLAND, AND THE COLONIES, 

For the Year 1880. 

Containing a Corbect List of the Twenty-First Imperial 

Parliament, summoned to meet for their First 

Session — March 5th, 1874. 

House of Peers — House of Commons — Soverei^s and Rulers of States 
•of Europe — Orders of Knighthood — Science and Art Department — Queen's 
Household — Gt)vernment Offices — Mint— Customs — Inland Rerenue — 
Post Office — Foreign Ministers and Consuls — Queen's Consuls Abroad- 
Naval Department — ^Navy List — Army Department — Army List — ^Law 
Courts — Police — ^Ecclesiastical Department — Clergy List — Foundation 
Schools — Literary Institutions — City of London — Banks — Railway Com- 
panies — Hospitals and Institutions — Charities — Miscellaneous Institutions 
•^Scotland, Ireland, India, and the Colonies ; and other useful information. 

Price with Index, 7s, ; without Index, 6*. 



PuhUshed on the orHval of every Hail from India, Subeeription 26«. per 

annumj pose free f specimen copy, 6d. 

ALLEN'S INDLIN MAIL, 



AJSTD 



didal ia^ttte 



PBOK 

INDIA, CHINA, AND ALL PARTS OF THE EAST. 

Allen's Indian Mail contains the fullest and most authentic Reports 
of all important Occurrences in the Countries to which it is devoted, com- 
piled chiefly from private and exclusive sources. It has been pronounced 
by the Press in general to be indispensable to all who have Friends or Rela- 
tives in the East, as affording the only correct information regarding the 
Services, Movements of Troops, Shipping, and all events of Domestic and 
individual interest. 

The subjoined list of the usual Contents will show the importance and 
variety of the information concentrated in Allen's Indian Mail. 



SufiMnary and Review of JEcutem y^ews. 



Precis of Public IntellUrence 
Selections trora the Indian Press 
Movements of Troops 
The Government Gasette 
Conrts Martial 

Domestic Intelligence— Births 

Marriages 
Deaths 



J9 



99 
99 



Shipping— Arri «! of Ships 

ff , Passengers 

„ Departure of Ships 
„ „ Passengers 

Commercial— State of the Markets 
Indian Securities 
Freights 
&e. &c. &e. 



99 



Some Intelligence relating to India, Sfc, 



Original Articles 
Miscellaneous Information 
Appointments, Ust of Fur- 
loughs^ Extensions, ftc 

CivU 

MiUtary 

Bcclesiastieal and 

Marine 



99 
99 



99 



Arrival reported in England 
Departures . ,, „ 

Shipping— Arrival of Ships 

ff Passengers 

Departure of Ships 

,f Passengers 

Vessel spoken vvith 
ftCa ftc. &c« 



99 
9j 
99 
91 



RevieiBtr of Works on the East.— And Notices of all affairs 
connected -with India and the Services. 



Each year an Iirvax is fumislied, to enable Subscriben to Und up the Volume 

which fbrms a complete 

ASIATIC AH HUAL REGISTER AHD LIBRARY OF REFERENCL 
LondoniWm.H. ALLEN & Co.. 13, WATERLOO PLACE, S.W. 

(publishers to the INDIA OFFICE), 

To whom Commtmications for the JSditor, and Advertisements 

are requested to be addressed, ^ 



Subscription, 32s. per annum. Postage Free. Or in 

Monthly Parts, price Ss. 

PRECIS OF OFFICIAL PAPERS, 

BEING 

ABSTEACTS OP ALL PAELFAMENTAEY EETTTENS^ 

DIRECTED TO BE FEINTED BY 

BOTH HOUSES OF PARLIAMENT. 



SESSION 1880. 



"Messrs. Allen have commenced the publication of a most useful work, the 
need of which has been felt for a long time, though until now no one has had the 

courage to attempt it The pricia is very well done." — Journal of the 

Staiistical Society, June, 1880. 

" There is no doubt as to the value of most jmrliamentary publications, but 
few persons have the time or inclination to wade through them, and thus muclh. 
valuable matter is missed, but in this precis Messrs. Allen and CSo. give an outline 
of just what is required." — Iron Trade Bewiew. 

•' Messrs. Allen & Co.'s book is composed of abstracts of all returns directed to 
be printed by either or both of the Houses of Parliament, and the work has 
evidently been done by practised pricis writers who understand how to reach the 
important features of Government papers." — Liverpool Daily Couriei\ 

** This is a publication which supplies a great want. We gladly welcome this 
work, both for reading and for reference." — United Service Gazette. 

" The papers are carefully condensed." — British Mail. 

*• In the case of statistical returns it is especially good." — Camin'idge Chronicle. 

** This is not a Blue-book; but none of them can exceed it in value. Every 
business man will have it upon the desk corner for reference, and it should be 
found on the table of every public reading room and private library." — Western 
Times. 

** A most useful work of reference." — The "Railway News. 

" This is a very important work, and its perusal will place readers on a far 
higher intellectual level and acquaintance with the parliamentary papers than 
most embryo members of Parliament possess." — Finance Chronicle and Insurance 
Circular. 

" This serial is calculated to be of much service." — Iron. 

"The above contains a vast amount of valuable information and statistics." — 
Swnday Times. 

"We scarcely need add that it is a valuable work."— Herapath's Railway Jourrud, 

" As a book of reference, promises to be of inestimable value to public men, 
journalists, economists, historical students, and, indeed, all who are interested in 
national progress and contemporary politics." — The Statist. 

*' The diriScult work of summarising is extremely well executed. Both paper 
and type are good." — Broad Arrow. 

" An excellent publication." — The Farmer. 

" Messrs. Allen & Co. earn the gratitude of all who require to keep themselves 
acquainted with the contents of parliamentary pa;pers by the publication of this 
precis. The compilation has been made with discretion, and will be found extremely 
valuable and useful for reference." — Dundee Advertiser. 

"As a handy work of reference, and a means of saving time and labour, it will 
be highly appreciated." — Allen's Indian Mail. 

" The utility of the pricis is very considerably heightened by an admirable 
table of contents numerically and alphabetically arranged." — The Railway News and 
Joint Stock Journal. 

" The prScis of official papers will give new value to the parliamentary returns.'* 
— Liverpool Courier. 

" Nous croyons rendre service au public et 4 ceux de nos confreres qui ne la 
connaitraient pas, en leur sig^alent cette publication nouvelle." — Monitewr des- 
Interits MaterielSf JBrusseU. 

London : W. H. ALLEN & CO., 13, WATEELOO-PLA.CB. 
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